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The President's Message. 


Te Message of the President to Congress is 
temperate and dignified; in these respects and 
in view of the summer speeches of Mr. John- 
son, pleasantly disappointing. There was a 
general apprehension that some of the violence 
and rashness of these spéeches might find way 
into the Message, and that the standard of our 
State papers might be lowered equally with 
that of Presidential oratory. We are not among 
those who suppose that the tone of the Message 
is at all different from what it would have been 
but for the ‘‘ chastening influences” of the Fall 
Elections. The difference between the quiet 
of the study and the excitement of the stump is 
incalculable, and quite sufficient to account for 
the marked and satisfactory difference to he 
observed between Mr. Johnson’s speeches and 
his written compositions. The latter, if not 
elegant or brilliant, have the more important 
merit of being clear and intelligible. In this 





case the document has the special merit of be- 


ing brief. 

The President does not devote much space 
to the great questions of domestic policy, 
which occupy gravely the attention of the 
country; and what little he does say is not 
satisfactory, It seems almost incredible that 
the Chief Magistrate of this country, and an 
active participant in the great events of the 
past six years, should insist that the war was 
nothing more than a farce. For, if it brought 
with it no severer and permanent consequences 
to those who waged it than exclusion from a 
share in the Government while it was going 
on, then indeed it was a farce. When Mr. 
Johnson tells us that as soon as the last gun 
was fired the rebels had only to wash their 
bloody hands and resume their places in the 
Union and in the National Councils, he insults 
the popular intelligence. He distinctly affirms 





id 


} 





that the instant he proclaimed the war at an 
end, the insurgent States were thereby, and on 
the spot, rehabilitated in all respects, with all 
their rights and powers under the Constitu- 
tion unimpaired, including the right of re- 
presentation in Congress in the persons of 
‘‘loyal” men. He claims to have himself 
settled, and had the right to settle, the whole 








viding securities againt its recurrence, and 
that those who had discarded the Constitution 
and appealed to the sword must abide by that 
appeal. The country, with unparalleled unani- 
mity, sustained the position of Congress. To 
that decision the President should bow, and at 
once lend the whole weight of his co-operation 
in carrying out the popular will. It is to be 


MODEL OF A NEW CANNON ADOPTED IN THE FRENCH NAVY.—SEE PAGE 215. 


question of reconstruction, leaving nothing 
for the national legislature to do, except to 
determine whether the men who came up pro- 
fessing to represent the lately rebel States are 
or are not “loyal.” 

Congress, long ago, took issue with the Presi- 
dent on this question, affirming that the 
war which racked the country and nearly 
destroyed it had shown the necessity of pro- 








regretted that he has not done so, and that he 
still insists on a policy equally unsound and im- 
practicable. The former insurgent States will 
never be represented in Congress until they 
give ‘‘ guarantees for the present and securities 
for the future.” No one knows that better 
than the President; and it is not the 
part of true statesmanship to persist in 
postponing by his action or inaction an adjust- 

















ment which can only be made on a basis 
already established, thereby prolonging a state 
of things damaging to all parts of the country, 
and more particularly to the South. He might 
remember, with profit, that Peel’s reputa- 
tion as a statesman rests upon the fact that he 
recognized what was inevitable, and chose to 
direct a policy which he could not resist. It 
is in the power of Mr. Johnson to signalize 
the remaining two years of his office by a 
complete restoration of the Union on an 
enduring basis, and on principles consonant 
with the spirit and requirements of the age ; 
but he cannot do it by pitting his individual 
notions against the almost unanimous con- 
victions of the people and their representa- 
tives. The President's résumé of the financial 
,and internal affairs of the Gountry is most 
| gratifying. The public debt has been re- 
| duced, in fourteen months, by the sum of 
$206,379,000. The revenues for the fiscal 
| year now ended were $89,905,000 more, and 
| the expenditures $200,529,000 less than was 
| estimated. The navy, weeded of its transports, 
etc., now numbers 278 efficient vessels, carrying 
| 2,315 guns, and manned by 13,600 men. During 
| the year 4,629,312 acres of public lands were 
| disposed of, nearly half of them under the 
| Homestead Act. ‘The Post-office is nearly self- 
sustaining, its receipts being $14,386,986 and 
its expenditure $15,352,079. In every depart- 
ment there is evidence of the increasing wealth 
and power of the country. 


| The President reports our foreign relations as 
| on the whole satisfactory. He justly complains 
| that France has not acted with consistency or 
| good faith toward the United States in regard 

to Mexico, but he anticipates no rupture on that 
account. The Alabama claims against England 
are yet unsettled, but there is a hope that they 
will be taken up by the British Government at 
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an early day and fairly considered. We re- 
gret we cannot concur with the President 
in his special pleading on behalf of the 
Fenian prisoners. It exhibits a sensitiveness 
to the peculiar opinions of one class of our 
citizens which contrasts strongly with the in- 
difference generally manifested in the Message 
to the earnestly expressed opinions of the 
majority of our people on subjects most vital to 
their interests and peace. ? 
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Nortce--We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 








NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE. 


Zixtra Inducements to Persons 
Procuring Clubs of Subscribers 


FOR 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 


The following prizes will be given: 

For Clubs of Fifty Subscribers, at $4 each, a beautiful 
Parlier Melodeon. 

For Clubs of Thirty Subscribers, at $4 
Baker Se Machine, valued at $55. 

For-Ciubs of Twelve Subscribers, at $4 each, a Union 
Washing Machine, valued at $20. 

\For Olubs of Seven corr - $4 each, a Union 
Clothes Wringer, valued a’ ' 

For Clubs of Four ‘Subscribers at $4 each, a Sebring’s 
Parlor Base-Ball Field—a new indoor game. 


The above articles to be boxed and sent by express to 
any address. 


each, a Grover & 





NOTICE. 

ManvscurPts must in all cases be accompanied with 
fhe r. al name and address of the authors,and with stamps 
for their return, if unacceptable. The utmost care will 
be taken and all possible expedition used with regard 
to them; but it must be understood that the Editor is 
not responsible should a MS. be mislaid or lost. All 
Communications, Books for Review, ets., must be ad- 
dressed to Fnanx LEsiie, 537 Pear! street, New York. 








Novel and Important Features. 


We introduce in the present number of 
Franx Lestie’s Inuvusrratep NewsPaPeR two 
new and attractive features, which cannot fail 
to be deeply interesting to the public. One is 
the Spirit of the European Pictorial Press, 
consisting of the most important and striking 
illustrations in their leading papers. These 
we have had reduced to a size, which, while it 
preserves all their general effect, enables us, by 
economizing our space, to give in one page 
as many sketches as the most highly illus- 
strated journals contain in an entire number. 
We have also condensed their somewhat too 
prolix descriptions, preserving all that is really 
waluable and necessary to the full understand- 
ing of the engraving. Thisis avery valuable and 
costly addition to our usual attractions, since 
it forms a pictorial history of European 
events, 

The other feature is not less novel and in- 
teresting, and forms a pictorial record of some 
of the most remarkable incidents of the week, 
scattered over the broad expanse of the 
American continent. 








A Suggestion for Moral Reform. 


Ir wit be generally conceded that audacity 
command? a certain amount of respect from 
the public, n& matter with what reprehensible 
circumstances its development may be asso- 
ciated. Even crime loses in popular estimation 
something of its turpitude if accompanied by 
personal daring, or by what may be not in- 
appropriately termed moral courage immorally 
applied. Hence we involuntarily accord to the 
prowess of the bold highwayman a modicum 
of admiration, which we entirely withhold 
from the sneaking paltriness of the pickpocket. 
Nay, it might almost be maintained that in the 
opinion of mankind at large crime and courage 
mutually embellish each other, and that the 
world is apt to prefer vicious fearlessness to 
virtuous heroism. History, biography and 
fiction alike furnish testimony to the truth 
of this statement. The Israelitish assumption 
of Oanaan, the conquests of Omsar, the Nor- 
man seizure of Britain, the predatory expioits 
of feudal times—what were all these and other 
favorite historical episodes, if divested of their 
antique romances, but burglaries on a large 
scale—thefts with violence? Have we not, all 
of us, in our childhood, gloated over ‘‘ The 
Pirate’s Own Book,” ‘Lives and Exploits of 
Noted Highwaymen,” and “Dick Turpin,” 
rather than peruse “Lives of the Saints,” or 
«‘ Biographies of Holy Men”? In later days, 
did we not find a horrid zest in the “Newgate 
Calendar” and revel in the reading of ‘Jack 
Sheppard ” ?—a work, by-the-by, of which the 

ity is not based on merit (for Mr. Ains- 
worth has written many better books), but on 
the criminal notoriety of its hero. Do not 


many of us now pass over the reports of dis- 
tinguished sermons to seek in ‘' Police Items ” 
ome delectable piece of brave villainy? So 


among characters partially or purely imaginary, 
our fondness holds chiefly in memory person- 
ages not quite unexceptionable in the matters 
of strict morality. ‘Robin Hood,” ‘Fra 


literary, operatic and dramatic compositions 
captivate our fancy mainly, we think, irom the 
spice of wickedness which seasons them; and 
no novelist of our day can hope for an endur- 
ing place in public favor unless he furnish his 
readers with at least one dashing miscreant. 
We doubt if even the most piously-minded 
student of theology could read ‘Oliver Twist” 
without feeling a sympathy for the ruffian 
Sykes, and wishing that he might escape his 
pursuers. Even among the fairer and more 
virtuous sex this predilection prevails; and to 
fascinate the purest and most estimable woman 
@ man should possess undoubted courage, a 
fair share of physical beauty, and, as a crown- 
ing qualification, should be “‘ naughty.” All wo- 
men feel, and most avow, a liking for ‘dare 
devils,” with a dash of wickedness; and you 
will hear a delicate little maiden, who screams 
at the sight of a mouse, becomes almost hys- 
terical at street crossings, and glories in her 
own cowardice, express, in forcible terms, her 
utter detestation of a male “milksop.” Wo- 
men, generally, deem dueling a heinous crime; 
ergo, ifamanhas ‘been out,” more especially 
if he has killed his adversary, he is awarded 
the palm over all bloodless competitors for 
female favor. Petty vices they abhor im their 
admirers, but bold misdeeds prove irresistible 
attractions. Even after marriage has destroyed 
the romance of love, we find the ill-used wives 
of savage evil-doers manifesting more devotion 
than is Usually shown by the tenderly cared-for 
spouses of blameless husbands. Nancy Sykes 
is no mere ideal creation, but finds thousands 
of prototypes in real life. 


Can it be that, as some stern pietists would 
make us believe, ‘original sin”—that left- 
handed inheritance from Eve and Satan—lies at 
the bottom of this interest in misdoing? that 
a love for vice is inberent in fallen humanity? or 
is it that mankind is so constituted that cour- 
age in men, as in brutes, is held so laudable in 
itself that we not only admire it despite its 
perversion, but that the very perversion of a 
noble quality inspires us with ‘pity, akin to 
love?” We are charitable enough to prefer the 
latter explanation; for evil deeds if unredeemed 
by intrepidity rouse in cultivated minds un- 
mixed loathing. While we feel some lingering 
regard for Sykes, the craven Jew, Fagin, ex- 
cites only our contempt and execration, and 
theologians have shown tact in presenting for 
our detestation their protraitures of Satan as 
&@ mean, pusillanimous devil, whose tail is, so 
to speak, perpetually between his legs, rathe2 
than as the ‘ proud-crested,” valorous Arch- 
Fiend of Milton’s masterpiece. 


By the mischievous efforts of some disgrace- 
ful periodicals, which pander to and cultivate 
the most debased instincts of the populace, 


converted, among the unreasoning masses, into 
a morbid reverence for crime, per se ; the mag- 
nitude of an offense is viewed as a plea of ex- 
tenuation, and the offender rises in vulgar re- 
pute in the exact ratio of his flagitiousness. 
The small swindler, or minor felon of. petty 
larceny, is a mere commoner in the erring 
community, and the gradations of rank rises 
through the subordinate ‘titled gentry” of 
burglars, foot-pads, and the like, up to the 
eminent distinction of millionaire forgers and 
defaulters (quasi Barons of the Exchequer) 
and murderers, who are looked upon as Peers 
of the Realm. It matters not how dastardly 
the deed were done; the taker of human life 
forthwith becomes a hero, and these Court 
Journals of Sin adorn their columns with his 
portrait, and flaunt revolting pictures of his 
crime, heightened by such accessories of bru- 


sent to visit him in his cell and all the details 
of their interviews are printed; and shop boys 
and apprentices pore over his biography, his 
‘*last dying speech” and mock heroic a¢counts 
of his demeanor at the gallows, until they envy 
his notoriety and but too often are led to 
crave an opportunity to achieve similar fame. 


archives of Infamy has done and is doing 
more to incite wrong tendencies in the lower 
classes—and particularly in the youth of those 
classes—than any other ten demoralizing 
agents combined; and that the first and most 
important step toward moral reform should be 
an earnest endeavor to dissipate the false glare 


ot ignorant beholders. Let guilt be univers- 
ally held up not only as punishable but as 
shameful—subtract the allurements of that dis- 
eased ambition, which, failing celebrity, seeks 
notoriety—and more will be done for the pre- 
vention of crime than could be accomplished 
by any other measures. Courage will still con- 
done to some extent for culpability, and there 
will always be a few spirits so degraded as to 
| be careless of ignominy; but the mass of mis- 
| deeds will suffer vast reduction when, if ever, 
| the odium atiached to misdoing shall be di- 
| vested of every palliation now offered by the 





Diavolo,” “‘ The Brigand,” and scores of other | 


this veneration for audacity has been gradually | 


tality as the artist can imagine; reporters are | 


We believe that the publication of these 


thus cast upon malefaction, dazzling the sight | 


| topsy-turvy apotheosis accorded to egregious 
| culprits, 





Women’s Rights and Opinions. 


A Woman's Rights or Equal Rights Conven- 
tion recently met in Albany, and resolved, 
among other things, that the wembers thereof, 

| partly male and partly femule, were grossly 
insulted by ‘‘the introduction of the word 
| male, three times repeated,” in the pending 
| Constitutional Amendments. As the Tribune 
justly remarks, the purpose of ‘‘insulv” to 
anybody never entered the minds of those 
| who framed or voted for those Amendments. 
It is a grave question in our minds what 


say nothing of their ‘‘resolves” when in con- 
vention assembled. 

“Trust a man’s reason and a woman's 
instinct ;” ‘Depend on a wowan’s first 
thoughts, not on her second,” are specimens 
of what we bear every day reiterated. We 
are not about to insinuate that the bitter pill is 
not administered in the sweetest of coverings. 
The assertions as to the inferiority of women’s 


by such strong statements with regard to the 
superiority of their instinct, and of the judg- 
ments resulting from the decisions prompted 
by it, that we are not in the slightest degree 
surprised to find women unprepared to give 
| up the advantages of an instinct, the exercise of 
of which costs them no trouble, merely that 
they may gain the power of employing the 
slower processes of reasoning. We imagine, 
however, that a little reconsideration of the 
matter might be advantageous. 
which depends solely on its instincts, is, in 
many cases, necessarily brought into circum- 





are ata disadvantage. It appears to us that 
when a decision has to be made which involves 
the balancing of a considerable number of 


to the conduct of lite), it would be well had 
women been trained to consider and weigh, 
rather more than many of them do, the advan- 
tages and disadvantages arising from the 
pursuit of any certain course of action. The 
instinct may, on the whole, decide correctly, 
but where the instinct is informed and guided 
by no definite principle, we fear that its de- 


head of the results of unreasoning prejudices. 

Though we have instanced serious affairs as 
affording exemplifications of the matters upon 
which women would do well not to 
wholly to their instincts, yet we fecl that such 
events as these, which require the highest 
powers to be called into action for their 
decision, are not events of every-day occur- 
rence. There are, of course, hundreds of 
little every-day incidents, in judgment upon 
which a woman can exercise her instinct fully 
and without harm, and with regard to which 
she may express her opinion without fear cof 
doing mischief. 

To such, however, we would advise that the 
instinctive judgments should be confined. 
When women undertake to talk upon subjects 


to secure a knowledge of the matters in hand, 
as a foundation for the opinions they express, 
or else they should be content to let them 
alone entirely. 

We fear, however, that the first of these al- 
ternatives presents a considerable difficulty. 
The knowledge resulting from mental labor 
takes time to acquire, and is a work of some 
difficulty; but the instinctive judgment, which 
women have been taught to consider so much 
superior in its results, is rapid in its effects and 
requires no previous preparation. 

The opinions which we hear women express 
seem to us to be capable of division into two 
sorts, those which are the result of imperfect 
information and those which are merely the 
reflections of the opinions of others. In fact, 
one might almost say that it is with the opinions 
| ot women, as it has been asserted with re- 
gerd to their character—most have none at 
all. Their opinions are not formed by the ex- 
ercise of their own observation or judgment, 
| unless, indeed, the instinct theory is allowed 
'to have much weight. They simply repeatand 
| reiterate what is said around them, We have 

even known the force of imitation carried so far 
| with some women as to result in their re- 

peating the very words and distinctive phrases 
| of the people who were their opinion-makers in 
chief. 

We are aware that this state of things is a 
result in great measure of the dependent char- 
acter of women’s minds. Possibly, the undue 
encouragement of the reliance on instinctive 
judgments has also something to do with it. 
All that we are anxious to secure is, that the 
fact should be recognized, and that women 
should not delude themselves into the idea that 
they entertain opinions of their own, when, in 
reality, they only repeat what they have picked 
up from others. 

The possession of this species of second-rate 
Opinion appears to us tobe becoming very preva 








value should attach to women’s opinions—to | 


reasoning faculties are generally accompanied | 


The mind | 


stances where even those highly-prized powers | 


probabilities (as do most decisions with regard | 


cisions may oecasionally be classified under the 


trust | 


which require thought, they should either | 
be willing to give the mental labor necessary | 


—— 


| lent in the present day, especially among those 
young ladies who have much leisure time and 
no very definite object with which to occupy 
themselves. Those among them who have 
what are termed literary tastes devote them- 
selves to the reading of books—we do not mean 
novels, but the books which interest and stir 
the thinking men of the day. We do not in- 
tend to deprecate their pursuits, still less would 
we recommend them to “give up meddling 
with things which they cannot understand.” 
What we would desire is, that these ladies 
should think upon the subjects about which 
they read. If this were effected, it would not 
then be the case that when one of the subjects 
| Of the day is introduced, the conversation of 
women on the point should consist almost in- 
variably of mere statements of the opinions of 
the writers whose works they have been peru- 
sing. That women should go about in society 
| dogmatizing and stating their views is the last 
| thing in the world which we should desire to 
| see; but we could wish, for their own sakes, 
| that their opiuious were alittle more frequently 
| the result of their own thoughts, and less often 
| mere reflections of those of other people. 








Illinois and the War. 


Derine the war, which began with the fall of 
Sumter and ended with the collapse of the 
| Confederacy, the State of Illinois furnished 
' 258,217 men. Only the great States of New 
| York, Pennsylvania and Ohio exceeded this 
amount. The men were furnished under the 
following calls: 


! 
April 15, 1861, for 75,000 men............ 4,820 
| April 22, 1861, for 500,000 men.......... 81,952 
May and June, 1862, for 3months’ men.. 4,696 
July 2, 1862, for 300,000 men....ccccccece 58,69 
| October 17, 1863, for 600,000 men..... eee 32,179 
| March 14, 1864, tor 200,000 maem,......... 21,351 
| April 23, 1864, for 100 days’ men.........- 11,368 
July 18, 1864, for 500,000 men.......e00. 15,412 
December 19, 1864, for 300,000 men...... 27,810 
Total. cocece eecces 00000 +208, 217 


Of the colored men enlisted inthe war, Il- 
linois raised 1,811; of sailors, 1,171. Of the 
| 258,000 men this State furnished for the war, 
| 72,289 suffered some casu ilty, or left the ser- 
| vice before the expiration of their term: 


} BANG, os 0cceesece Coccccccccccccocoscoes 8,903 
Died Of GiseasO..occcccccccccccccetocece 19,934 
| Desertod,....cccccccccscces Coe veccccecs 13,046 
| Honorably discharged.......ccccccesses 2,443 
j Dishonorably discharged.....ccccscocce 493 
| Discharged. for disubility. ....0..cccccese 23,93 
CRROUES TOCMNGG csc cere seis seeccescces 3,354 
| Loss on gunboat General Lyon.......... 2u0 
BSCCULCU . 000 ccccccccceccsccecccccsccese - 
TReenmenes 
Dotal, scvcscees ccccceces 72,289 





| To her credit be it said, the citizens of Il- 
linois paid a smuller sum of commutation 
| money into the Treasury than any other State. 
Of the $26,366,616 paid for commutation, I- 
linois furnished only $15,900. Iowa comes 
next, with $22,500. The District of Columbia 
alone, paid $96,900 for commutation money, 
aud Penvslyvania raised over $8,500,000 for 
this purpose. To obtain the 2,500,000 of sol- 
| diers that enlisted the National Government 
| paid a little over $300,000,00U. In addition to 
| her share of this amount, Lilinois, in her State 
| capacity and through her county and other or- 
| ganizations, paid $17,000,000 more, 
! 











Tue Pall Mall Gazette, in a recent article on the 
‘bursting up” of an operator in shares by the 
| name of McEwen, who attempted to do things on 
| the London Exchange precisely the same with 
those which are called “brilliant” in New York, 
makes the following criticism which is nowhere 
more applicable than here, It says: 


«*Snppose by artful devices, and especially by keeping 
people in the dark as to the true position of the stock 
and as to the hands in which it is deposited, you tempt 
people to make contracts which you disable them from 
fu.filling except upon the most ruinous terms dictated 
by yourself—is not this as di: ty an act as aman can well 
do? Would any one treat his friend so in a particular 
instance and expect for one mowent to retain his esteem 
in case of discovery? The impossibility of distinguish- 
ing between honest and dishonest motives for operations 
of this sort is a very good reason for not attempting to 
treat them, as our ancestors treated them, as crimes of 
a very mean order. The fact that there isa form of 
roguery which the law is obliged to permit, is a reason 
why the moral character of the act should be insisted on 
as strongly as possible by all who can reach any of 
the public, It would indeed be the happiest of happy 
events for this country if people could be made to un- 
derstand thata life of Jobbing and jockeying and rigging 
is a life of vice just as gross as and much less excusable 
than a life of simple sensuality. A pettier, dirtier crea- 
ture, a more useless and contemptible blackeuard than 
a man who passes his life in reckless gambling, though 
it does not go by that name, is not to be found in the 
world. If he rises to be as rich as Crweus, and ifhe pays 
hush-money in the shape of building churches and bee. 
pitals to any extent, it makes no difference. He isalow 
rogue, differing only in degree from the vulgarest thim- 
ble-rigzer, and he ought to be made to feel it by the con- 
duct of all honest men.” 


| 





Tue English reactionary press is sad and in- 
dignant over the corruption and abuse of the fran- 
chize in the United States. It anticipates the 
most shocking results from the introduction of 
anything like the American system of suffrage in 
Great Britain. Yet in the late Lancaster clection, 
it was found that just half of the electors had re- 
ceived direct bribes, in addition to a number more 
who had received “ gratifications” in one form 
or other. Out of 1,419 votes on the register, and 
1,339 who actually polled, 717 were distinctly paid 
tor their votes. In the borough of Yarmouth, it 
has been ascertained that the entire number of 
electors on the register is 1,647, of whom 1,432 
voted, and of these 500 were bribed, or above one- 
third. As many as 436 admitted their corruption, 
and 64 others, known to have received money, 





were either at sea or dead, The number of pub- 
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lic-houses and beer-shops is 268, and two-thirds 
of them have votes, and 58 received direct bribes. 
It seems difficult to imagine a system more cor- | 
rupt than that under which such abuses are pos- 
sible. The elections in Kansas under the Old 
Pub. Func. were not more atrocious. | 





One of the results of the late war in Europe 
is the creation, or rather the strengthening, 
of a great Protestant State. Although Prussia 
before the war counted 6,500,000 of Roman 
Catholics to nearly 11,000,000 of Protestants, 
the former were by no means of the reactionary 
stamp of those in France, in the faithful 
parts of Italy and in districts of Southern Ger- 
many. And the additions to Prussia add more 
largely to the Protestant than to the Uatholic side 
of the population. Hanover contained 1,613,100 | 
Protestants to 217,453 Catholics ; Saxony, which is | 
virtually in the hands of Prussia, had more than | 
2,000,000 Protestants and not 40,000 Catholics ; and 
Hesse Cassel presents much the same proportions, 
Thus the Protestants in the new kingdom of 
North Germany will outnumber the Catholics by 
7,500,000, or, at a rough guess, by about a third of 
the population. This, too, is only the immediate 
result, If these figures mean anything, they 
mean that here is a great Protestant power op- 
posed to the pretensions of the Pope’s supremacy, 
ready to impart secular education, to let the peo- 
ple marry by law if they wish it, instead of insist | 
ing on the choice between a sacrament and a liie 
of sin. They mean breech-loadcrs, which one of | 
the cardinals declared to be the inventions of the | 
Evil One ; and they mean, above all, tuat Austria, 
which has so long fought the Pope’s tight on both 
sides of the Alps, is powerless in Germany, that 
auother era has begun, and other laws will pre- 
vail. 





Apropos of some comments of our own in a 
recent number of our paper on consuls, we copy 
from the London correspondence of a contempo- 
rary, the following paragraph : 


“TI have traveled much in Europe, and have fre 
quently come in contact with many of these officers, 
and, until ot late years, I have in many cases felt real 
sorrow to tind men accredited to foreign countries who 
could not speak one word of the language of the 
country in which they resided. Men without any 
acquaintance with inter. ational, or, in fact, any Jaw, 
or of anything but gentlemanly manners and bearing. 
Ail officers trom the United States to Luro; ean Gove: n- 
ments should at least be gentlemen, and it is to be 
ho that the Siate Depariment will a!nde br the cir- 
cular they have recently issued, and com) every can- 
didate for a foeizn appointment to piss a rigid 
examination, and prove his qu:lification tr the honor- 
able position he seeks. In fact, gentlemen shouli be 
sp: cially educated for the position, but to insure this, 
it would, be necessary 10 make the appoin'mevts of a 
more permanent character than they are at pr-sen 
and also that good conduct and cfliciency shoul 
insure promotion, and not—as in some cases that have 
come under my knowledge—a recali.” 











TOWN GOSSIP. 


Some of the daily papers have been descant- 
tng on what they call the science of Government. There is 
very little doubt that not sufficient caution is observed in 
electing the men who represent the nation abroad, 
Th» importance of sending men to France, G rmany, 
or Spain, who are able to speak the language of the | 
court they are accredit-d to, needs#no argument. Itia | 
eelf evident. In many respe-ts our fore gn appoint 
ments are more important than our home ones. Since 
@ bad or incapable official here can do littie mischie!, or 
can be to a great extent neutralized, while abroad he is 
uncontrolled, and his behavior ccmpromises the 
national dignity. Too frequently have our miuisters 
and consuls ab:oad been men who were tous rewarded 
for par y services, and not on account of any special 
fitn:ss for the post. It is certain that the study of 
diplomatic duties might be advantageously instituted 
in our colleges. Every other professiou requires some ap- 
prenticeship or previous study. Our youths are train d 
at West Point to become soldiers, aud at Annapolis to 
be sailors. Law, physic and exgineering require pre- 
vious application; but statesmanship, upon which the 
happiness and prosperity of a people depend so largely, 
is left to the mere haphazard of our national sagacity. We 
never wish that any of our ministers should earn the 
definition of Rochefoucauld, that an ambassador was a 
man cent abroad to tell lies for the good of his country, 
but we should like to see them educuted and accom- 
plished gentiemen, qualificd to conduct the business of 
their position, and abie to hold their own with the elile 
of Europe.n dip vmats, 

A correspondent, who dates his missive from the ad- 
facent Ling iom ot the Jerseys, gives us 4 very amusing 
account of an aristocratic coil ction of Christians in a 
little village, visible w.th a poweriui t lescope from our 

reat city of New York. I we are not deceived, we are 
debted to him for a very spicy account, some eight or 
gine months ago, of a pitched battle in a place not 
usually d-voted to pugiistic encouiters—we mean a 
church. On that special occasion the brawlers were, 
like Lucifer avd his naughty ange's, diriven trom tueirc 
orivina! battlements and condemned to perform penance 
and quarantine in a li tle piace till then deiicated to a 
the of apoiher color. Recovering, like the 
fallen archangels and angels already referred to, they 
have ht achurch wuich was for sae, where they 
have now pitched their tabernacle. What onr corre- 
t particularly admires is the pious declaration of 
one of the chief conspirators, ‘‘ that they won't have any 
s in their congrega'ion.” ‘ He wants it to 
| ot aristocratic church,’ |\« evidently has cros-ed out’ 
of his Bible that awkward vex! that “it is easier tora 
camel to go through the eye «! a needle than tor a rich 
man to enter the kingdom 9t ceaven.” Our aristocratic 
friend evidently thinks witn the King of Spain, who 
ve it as his solemn opinion that the Almi hty will 
ine twice before he damns persons of such importance 
as thuse who belong to thie collection of prayeriul 
Pharisees 

Our renders witl, no doubt, remember that capital 
caricare of Cruikshank, representing a fashionable 
Belgravian congregation, as fine as silks, satin, broad- 
cloth and jewels can make them, ogling one another, 
while they utter lke so many parrots: “‘ Have mercy 
upon us, miserable sinners!” But that congregation 
consisted of rea! aristocrate—this is, merely a collection 
of sham berry Christians, and not champagne. 

The raddest topic of the week is the critical condition 
of N P. Willis. This charming writer and agreeabie 
man, whose health has been failing for some t me, is now 
quietly sliding off into that vast ocean whose waves 
are years. The author of “ Pencilings by the Way” 
has labored so long to amuse the pub ic it seems 
like losing an old triend to miss his pleasant prattlings 
in the Home Journal. Those who complain of his 

of style should remember that it was these 








‘ves not much force nor originality in their jms my 
‘ut their crispness and fii cy are very attractive. Mr. 
“Willie’s ingenious way twisting the stalest topics 
freshened ‘them so much that they seemed new. 








possibly may have carried his persifiage to excess, but 
amid the chaff of his badinage there was always that 
redeeming grain of hum»nity and p)ilosophy which is 
the vitality of thought. Whatever “ Zoilus’’ may say, the 
writings of Willis are part aud purcel of American 
liter ature. 

The po try of Wil'is may not have the smell of the 
new mown hiy, or t \« fragrance and dew of the flow r, 
but ite cath dra) inccuse and p stile perfumery are 
plersant to the million, and his own nature being es- 
se ti lly artificinl, he pandered tothe conventional t:ste 
of those fine youn, hid: s and peu l-men who, thirty 
years ago, consti‘uted the uppr-etendom of Socicty. 
To b ame Mr. W llis for be.ng what he was is : quivalent 
to blaming a man of the world for not being an intel- 
lectual peas nt. 


He is not a B-yunt—nor is Bryanta | 


W ilis—yet both ae necessary links in our literary | 


chain. I€ is consolin : to kuow that, thauks to the god- 
dess Sleep, he suffers no pain, but, soothe 4) that 
gentie divinity, await: the inevit.b'e hour, It is in 
such moments that we feel with Coleridge: 
Oh, sleep is a beloved thing— 
Beloved from po'e to polo— 
To Mary Queen the praise be given, 
She sends the blessed sleep from heaven, 
That slides into our soul. 


The comic topic of the week is the amateur race across 


| the Atlantic by three members of the New York Yacht 


Association. As the thing is done for a wager, it almost 
assumes the dignity of cock-fightinz, rat-killing or dog- 
baiting, all of which kindred sports are illustrate! in 
our present number. The nervous anxiety with which 
all other yachts are excluded enables the charita»l- 
to suspect, however, that it is not chargeable with par- 


| taking of gambling, since the present arrangement al- 


lows the winning parity to return to the lo-ers their 
P oportion of the st:kes, 

Since the three wise men of Gotham went to sea ina 
bowl, there bas been nothing to equul these th:ee 
juvenile Noahs, whose remarka')le dar.ng in goinz out- 
side the Narrows throws Av mira! Farragut and Cap‘ain 
Cook, saying nothing of Co'umbus, into the suuade. 
With such a glorious: xample before our youth we shall 
soon hear oi «nierprising New Yorkers ven .uring as far 
ae Communip:w, 

Edward H. Hall, the editor of the “‘ United States Hand- 
book of Travel,”’ leaves New York io the H. Chauncry 
steamer for San Francisco, en roule for Japan and 
China. After performing the circumnavigation of the 
worid he hopes to meet the Commissioners in Paris. 


Amusements in the City. 


For the weck ending Wednesday December 12th, the 
foliowing nave been the leading features and promises, 
** 2 “Armadale,” at the Broadway, briefly spoken 
of last week, proved an excellent adaptation of that 
novel by “Miss Olive Logan, the salient points (thé 
timber-ship and the sanaiorium) skill‘uliy caught, and 
the leading characters very weil played by Miss Kate 
Reignojds (Miss Gwilt), Miss Celia Logan, Mesars. 
Nagie, George Stoddart, Jack, &c. Mr. E. L. Davenport 
commenced a welcome eng:gement her: on Saturday 
evening the 8th; and Mr, John E, Owens commences 
a yet more w:Jcome one on Monday evening the 17th. 


|* * * At the New York Theatre “Gr 'flith Gaunt” has 


run on, with c:riain chonges, Miss Eiiza Newton in 
place of (and better than) Miss Eytinge, as Kate Peyton, 
and Mr. Lanergen a very acceptable Griffith Gount. 
The French fairy-piece, ‘‘Cendrillon”’ (‘ Cinderella’’) 
is to huve place at this theatre, atonce. * * * At the 
Olympic the long run of the “ Long Strike” terminated 
on Saturday evening, the 8th, and on Monday, the 10th, 
Mr. George Jordan and Miss Rose Eytinge commence d 
an envagement and produced the London success, the 
* Master of Raveyswood,” of which something more 
hereafter. * * * At the Winter Garden opera and 
Mr. Edwin Booth have coatinued to alternate very 
successfully. The “Huguenots” was somewhat 
brilliantly given on Wednesday evening the 5th, the 
leading réles by Signora Carmen Poch (Valeutine— 
strong), tignorina Ronconi (‘iarguerite de Val ‘is— 
feeble and a most a failure), Signori Mazzoleni, Bellini, 
Antonucci, etc. ‘‘ Faust” was given on F iday evening, 
“‘ Lucretia Borgia” at the matinee on Saturday, and ov 
Mond:y evening ‘‘ Cnapino”’ had its last repetition tor 
the present. Mr. Bootl’s only change has been to 
“ Richelieu,” with very sweet support from Madame 
Metiaa-Scheller as Julie, a strong Baradas in Mr. 
B.rton Gill, a variable though promising De 
Muuprat in Mr. Goithold, etc. * * * At Wallack’s 
the feature has been Mr. Lester Walack as 
Young Murlowe in ‘She Stoops to Conquer,” and Otis, 
in ** Central Park,” with a change on Monday the 10:h, 
to the old comedy, “To Marry or Not to Marry?” 


| and the “Irish Heiress” on Friday; ‘‘Ours,”’ the 
probab vy be produced | 
{here on Monday the 17th, Mr. Wallack in the 


London light couedy, will 


leading réle. * * * At Nib'o’s, tue “Biack C.o 4,” 
showing no signs of debility whatever. * * * At Bu 
nurm’s, the combination between Museum and Meuag- 
erie (Van Amburgh’s) has proved a very strong one, and 
the aitendance has been excellent. The dramatic tea- 
ture of the past w.ek has been the touching drama o: 
“Old Adam.”’ * * * At the New York Circus no im- 
portant change has taken place in the programme, since 
last announcement, * * * Mr, Kennedy, the Scoitish 
vocalist, assisted by his dauxhter, commenced a series 
of national musical entertainments at Steinwiy Hall 
on Thursday evening ‘he 6:h, and repeats the entertain- 
ment ou Friday eveving the 14ih, * * * The rebuilding of 
the Academy of Music is now progressing with com- 
mendable rapidity, the roof being nearly cov: red; and 
no doubt the current week wi.l see that security against 
frost and suspension of labor completed, * * * At the 
Theatre Frangais, the ope atic feature ot the week as 
been “ Galathe” (‘Galatea’), and the comecy one 
“Le Roman d’uve B.ur:,” both given on Thursday 
evening. * * * Mr. Daly’s ** G: iffich Geunt ” was played 
at Wushington during the week ending the 8th, and Mra. 
Conway produved it at the Brooklyn Park on Monday 
the 10th, 








ART COSSIP. 


A wew and pleasing réunion for the con- 
noisseurs, artiste and socie'y of New York in its best 
phases generally, is the weekly “At Home” given by 
the artists of the Tenth Strect Studio, the first of 
which pleasant occasion took place on Saturday, 
December 1st. The studios, on esch Saturday during 
the W'nter season, are to be open to visi'ors from 
noon to five Pp. M., between which hours they will un- 
doubtedly be thronged, as they were on the opening 
day, with numerous repres*ntatives of the best and 
most intellectual circles of New York society. At the 
inauguration of the “At Homes,” the same groupings 
were to be observed that were characteristic of the 
“Receptions” given each season, for some years past, 


| by the artisuw occupying these studios, as well as at the 
gallery of the Upper Dodworth Building, and at that of 


the Brooklyn Art Association. Visitors who attend 
these new matinecs will see a vast deal that is calculated 
not only to amuse, but also to instruct. They will have 
@ glimpse, too, of the inner life of the artists who work 
so assiduously, and whose works are a recognized 
power in the advancement and culture of popular 
taste. But on one of these reception days the studios, 
of course, do not present the cloister-like air of sec)u- 
sion, and even solitade, by which they are marked on 
the other days of the week. Then the explorer of the 
long and somewhat intricate corridors is sometimes 
startled at the reverberation of his own foot-falls, He 
reaches the door of the arlist whovn he desires to visit, 
and all is so still, so absolutely hushed, that he thinks 
his “luck is down on him,” and that the occupant of 
the studio is absent for the time. A knock, however, 
and the door sounds hollowly to the touch of his 
knuckles. At all reasonable hours of the day this 
summons is pretty sure to be responded to by a “‘ Come 
in,” and it is equa'ly certain that the visitor, on en:er- 
ing, will find the artist, be he sculptor or be he painter, 
earnestly engaged on some more or less developed work 


| their confident belief that it is destined to be of great 








of art. Each of these studios has its individuality, 
according to the characteristic taste of its occupant 
and the particuJar branch of art followed by him. 

The studios of Mes-rs. Bierstadt and Bradford are 
perfect museums of arnis, costume ~< and trappings of all 


80 ts, bro vhtirom the tr.bes of tre Far West and frou 
the E quimsux lod es of the L:bradoc coast, Both of 
these artists wo & a good dea! Low at studios in country 


qiarte 8, bu: they stil retain, we bel ve, their large 





and well-arranzed rooms in the Studio Building. Hays, 
Wio bas «liso penetr ted to the pl) ins wh re tue In ian 
ad the bison are, respectively, the repr: sentat ves of | 
primit ve human and ,rimitive cattie liie, has much in 
Lis s‘udio that is int resiing to the vistor. Hs ‘arge | 
and fine pic’ ure of the “ B.son at Bay” is not one of the 
lest of tuese, The ariist has fixed with much power | 
the character of tis gr atly-persecuted an mal! in its 
most gavag* aspects, Thestu lio of Liunt Thomp-on— 
&@ young scu'ptor wbose works have already won for bim 
& reputation of which any artist might jus ly feel proud 
—is one greatly «tirac:ive to the visitors. There are to be 
seen here ata’ times portrait busts evincing great power 
of seizing character and of idea'izing 1t without the loss of 
a single individual trait. Two small models in full length, 
of Shakspeare, on one of which Mr. Thompson is still 
at work, are much admired for the grace and simplicity 
of their design. In the studio occupi-d by Regis Gig- 
noux, whose l:ndscap<s have a reputation in Europe no 
less than in this country, are to be seen sketch:s innu- 
merable, the accumulation of years of assiduous studies 
in the fields and woods and by the waters. 

There 18 now on the easel of Mr, Gignoux a picture 
lately finished by him, the subject of which is “ Early 
Snow.” It is a composition giving the strong cv ntrasts | 
offered by the blazing trees of Ja’e autumn with the | 
lisbt and transient snow that o:ten falls and remains | 
for a day or two, before the lories of October have yet | 
turned gray, Shattuck has the walls of h.s studio well | 
covered with studies of pastoral landscapes and life, the 
fruits of his summer rambles in dist icts baving leas 
of grandeur in their scenery than of that quiet, home | 
sentiment de icted by him with so much truth and 
feling. The figure-jieces of 8. J. Guy have mvch in | 
them to attract visitors, who are appreciztive of domes- 
tic life, juvenile life especially; and the same subjects 
are (o be found, treated with great skill, in the studio of | 
J:G. Brown. There isa rising young nter, named | 
Irving, some of whose pictur: s, pain in the minute | 
style of Meissonier, we have seen in these studios, and | 
they evince great promise. Messrs, Gifford and Hub- 
burd, whose studios adjoin, have always a number of 
sketches characteristic of the different kind of land- 
scape, in the transfer of which to canvas they have each 
achieved such decided success, This is a mere glance 
at the studios: but, in future Art Gossip we shall note, 
from time to time, such features as may strike us at 
being specially attractive in these “ art homes.” 

Among the new pictures lately added by Mr. 8. P. 
Avery to the collection in his pleasant galleries, we have 
to note a couple of figure - pieces, by Woodville, an 
American artist, who died in England a few years since, 
and whose works, which are excellent for characier and 
grouping, are now very scarce. Also a very pleasi" 
picture, by J. T. Peele, of a sweet girl holding a dead | 
goldfinch in ber hand, The type of female beauty is 
far above that usually seen in pictures by this artist, 
and connoisseurs will o! serve the great skill with which 
the bird is painted. A picture in the same gallery, by 
Couty,.has a greit deal of humor in the animal way: 
the group cons’sts of an orgzan—which has been left on 
the ground by its “ grinder,” who has probably gone to 
obtain ) efreshment—a monkey, who is defending it with 
a fiddle, held menacingly aloft, and a couple of pecform- 
ing poodles, one of whom is making an attack on Jocko. 














BOOK NOTICES, &C. 


A Sommer mm Leste Gorpruwarre’s Lire. 
a a A. D. T. Warrner. Boston: Ticknor & 
iclds, . 

A good book for young ladies, detailing the incidents 
of a tew weeks spent among the White Mountains, with 
a great deal of such small talk as girls delight in; here 
and there one of thehigher truths, of which the authoress 
evidently has an abundance, but which she has feared 
to give too fieely. 


AFLOAT IN THE Forest ; on, A VOYAGE AMONG 
THE Tree-Tors. By Captain Mayne RED. 
Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 

Especially adapted to the t»stes of boys. To the 
interest inseparable from a well-told tele is added 
the excitement attending the details of perilous voyag- 
ing and travel, This bovk is cluefly tak: n up with the 
adven(ures of a party descending the Amazon, which 
gives the author an opportanity of introducing a good 
deal ot the natural jistory pertaining to the great 
Amazonian forest region. Striking illustrations on 
tiuted paper add to the attractiveness of the work. 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 
Domestic. 


— It is stited that the cultivation of the tea plant 
has ben succersfully introduced in the State of 
Georgia, It was tried in 1847 at Greenville, South Caro- 
lina, by Dr. Jarvis Smith, who procured 500 plants, of 
from five to seven years’ growth, from Ohina. The 

eneral characteristics of the plant remained unchange’ 
by tne new climate and soil, and the leaves,put out at 
the sume season as in China, Dr. Smith est mated that 
he couid produce tea in this country at ten cents pei 
pound, wil. the average cost was twenty cents in China 
atthe ship’s side, It is conjectured that it could be 
cultivated with succesa in Caiifornia, where there am 
so many Chinese on the spot, whose labor and experi- 
ence could be employed in it when the gold-huuting 
mania shuli su) side, 


— Some misapprehension having arisen as to the 
cliss of saws which is intended to be exempt from 
revenue tax, under the head of handsaws, we think it 
mav be usciul to state that Mr. Rollins, Commissione: 
of Internal Revenue, has recently decided that the 
handsaws exempted from tax by the new law are held 
to be the common small saws ordinarily used by joiners 
or carpenters, and known by thatname, The exemption 
is not regarded as being applicable to pit and cross-cut 
saws, 


— A new kind of hemp has been discovered in 
California, in some respects superior to any textile 
mate ial now in use. The fibre is longer, finer, and 
stronger than cofimon hemp, longer than flax, and 
more abundant in. proportion to the wood, and more 
easily separated irom thé wood than either. These two 
fibres can be obtain: d for practical use only by soaking 
and rotting the plants; whereas the silver hemp fibre 
can be stripped clean from the stalk without any pre- 
paration. A number of gentlemen familiar with hemp 
and flax have examined the new material, and expressed 


value. 

—— The steamship Britannia, of the anchor line, left 
Londonderry on the 4th ot November last for this port. 
Since then, thirty-four days ago, no tidings have been 
received ot her or her whereabouts. Fears are enter- 
tained that she has been lost, . 


— Charlies D. Cady, the bookkeeper who was ar- 
rested on Thursday, November 6, charged with appro- 
priating $100,000 worth of his employers’ stocks, was 
brought before Justice Hogan at the Tombs yesterday, 
He declined to say anything touching his guilt or 
innocence unti! he pleads on trial, 


— Letters from Fort Smith, Montana Territory, 
state that about fi:teen hundred lodyes of Crow Indians’ 
were reported moving on it for its capture, 


—A demurrer to the indictment of Sanford Con- 
over for perjurv, in connection with the Lincoln 
assassination, has been filed in the courts in Washing- 
ton. 


— The Massachusetts officials made s raid an the 
liquor dealers, Friday, November 7th. Half  cozeu 





places in Boston were visited and the whole stock of 


—— 


liquor emptiei into the streets. In East Cambridge 
and Somerville large quantities were bee and 
in a every known dealer was visited his 
stock -@: 


-—— Minister Bigelow’s reply to Secretary Seward's 
cipher dispatch is published. 

—— The French Miu'ster of Fo eizn Affairs save that 
the whole expedi.ionaiy force in Mexico will be withe 
drawn in the wonth of March, 


—— A train on the Vermont Central Rail ran off 
the track near White R.ver Junction on Tuursday, 
November 6th, afterpoon, and was precipitated down 
an embankmpent.a distance of fifteen leet. Tie fireman 
was killed and the engineer was dangerously injured, 


—— At Cooper Institu‘e on the 7th instant, the Wo- 
men’s Ri sits Conventiun m-t dvain, and was presided 
ove by Mrs. Susan B Anthony. Addrvss:s were d liv 
ered by Rev. Olympia Brown, Beasie Parker 
Pilisvury, Heury B. Blackwell and others. A lively dis- 
cus ion ensued at the close on the subject of Chris: anity 
la churches and statesmanship in Congress, 


——The firm of Folger & Tibbs, No. 64 Leonard street, 
have, it is alleged, becn victimizing about fifty or sixty 
mechynts of the city to an amount approximating 
$300,000. It is stated that the firm represented them- 
selves to have a cash capital of $40,000, and obtained 
thereby large amounts of goods, which they immediately 
shipped South and West, and auctioned off at prices tar 
below their value, never paying the original owners 
even to the smallest» mount, R cently, itseems, aman 
named Kiinck bought out the concern, or pretended to 
do so; but one of the vict’'ms, suspecting matters were 
not all right, made effidavit, whici: placeu the detectives 
upon their track, and three of the parties have been ar- 
rested, The rest are beirg clos ly pursued. The case 
was to hove been examined at the Tombs on the 7th in- 
siant, but was postponed owing to the absence of the 
District Attorney. One of the parties, W. C. Williams, 
ie also charged with forging a check on ihe Central Na- 
tional Bank to the amount of $3,000. 


—— The statement of public debt ‘or the month of 
November shows the total debt to be $2,684,995,875, and 
the cash in the Treasury to be $135,364,637, 


The Montreal Herald publishes extracts from the 
s atements of the person who informed the American 
Ambassador at Rome of ‘he fact of John H. Surratt 
in the Papal army. He says that Surratt declares 
the assassination of Lincoln was at 
with the assent of Jeff Davis. 


Foreign. 


—— For the first time, a general statistic review of 
the movement of the population in Spain has been pub- 
lished. Accoding to this, the number of births in the 
past year was 571,586, of deaths 432,067, of 

120,893. The statistics published by the “ Revista- 
General de Estadistica ”’ singula-ly enough fail to give 
the total of the population; it only records one birth in 
27 inhabitants, one death in 33, one marriage in 129, ac- 
cording to which the total of inhabitants would be 
15,500,000. The proportion of il'egitimate to legitimate 


| children ip the country and shialer towns is 1 in 27, 


in the provincial@apiials 1 in 33. Of deaths in cases 
less than one year‘ol.l there are 101,17Q; less than five, 
108,627: less than ten, 20,906; less than twenty, 20,151 
less than thirty, 24,031; less than forty, 26,096; lesa 
than fiity, 26,291; iess than sixty, 29,638; less than 
seventy, 36,830; less than eighty, 27,069; less than 
ninety, 11,610; less than a bin 1,560; above a hun- 
died 88 persous, 


—— Englishmen drink much beer and also pay much 
money ior it. A Manchester papér says that a hotel and 
restaurant keeper in that city asks $120,000 for the good 
will of his business; his profits are $25,600 per annum, 
and the profit on the sale of beer is 180 per cent., and, 
on stout 200 per cent, 


—— The youth of London light their cigars With a 
new invcntion, called poudre de feu. It consisig of 
phorus, which is preserved in & small iin case, with a 
narrow orifice. When a small quantity of this dark 
powder is poured out on the end of a cigar, and breathed 
on gently, it becomes incandescent, and lights the pipe 
or cigar. 

—— The Paris Temps is informed by a letter from 
Prague that the reported attempt on the life of the Em- 
peror of Austria was all a mistake of tie English offic. ? 
who arrested the supposed regicide. It has been ascven 
ta.ncd that he is nothing but an unoffend.ng tailor, and 
he has beep set at liberty, 


—— Two plans for reorg nizing the French army are 
aaid to be suffici-nt!y complete to lay betore the Em- 
veror:—1. The whole coutangent to be calie.! out each 
yeur; all fit tor service to be r. tained, thuse unfis to re- 
turn home. Serviceemen to be divided into three 
classes, The first, those destined for the active ‘rmy, 
to be distribuced into the various arms acoording to tue 
aptitude oi the men and the requirements of che corps. 
The second «lass to become the first bun of a Nationa 
Gua'd, clothed, armed, irequently assembled, and al- 
ways liable tor service, The third clusstob culled the 
second ban, unarmed, without uniform, but retained 
on muster-rolis, and liable in time of war to be drafted 
for vacancies in the first two clus-es, 2, System—ili- 
vides ali the contingent fit io: military service. The 
first portion to be incorjor td; the second cass to 
torm @ r serve, and assembled for drill three mouths in 
each year; to be clothed, armed and equipped. Tue 
third class to be only liable, in case of war or under ur- 
gent circumstances, and till then to remain undisturbed, 
at their ordiuary occupations. 


— A fine statue of Noble’s to Sir John Franklin we 
anvailed lately ncar Waterioo Plice, London, by sir Joun 
Pakington. It is @ statue in bronz-, awd by Lady 
Franklin and the late Sir John Fraukiin'’s friends to be 
excee ingly like the gr at Arctic navigator, He is sup 
posed to be in the act of jug: iu‘orm ng his Offic. rs aud 
crew that the North-West Passage om discovered, 
He holds the teleseape, chart and compasses iv his 
hand, and over Lie fuli naval unif- rm wears a loose fur 
overcoat, The statue is eigut iect four inches high. 


—— The,Princess Dagmar was married on the 9th of 
November, to the Czarewiich with all due splendor, the 
first snow of the year falling around them. The Rus- 
sian dignitaries appear to have been very g:andly 
dressed in biue and .reen uniforms, covered with gold 
lace both betore aud belind, and the grand ladies to 
have worn white silk, with long, colored trains, : nd daba 
of colored velvet on th» bodies and skirts. The bride 
herself, who is now no lonyer to be called the Prin. ess 
Dagmar, but the Orthodox Grand Duciiesa Maria Feo- 
dorowua of Ail the Russias, wore a diamond crown, a 
brooch with a jewel in it so big that it covered all the 
upper part of the bodice, a robe of white moire-artique, 
and a train of crimson velvet trimmed with ermine, 
which last was carried by four chamberiains. In this 
costume, as she stood by Czarewitch, she is asserted 
to have resembled “9 rose — in the shadow of an 
oak;” but that seems to be part of the poetry of jour- 
nalism. It is further explained that “in her eye shone 
confident the hope of tuture Ly y™ Even if we 
had more trust we can in the perusing eye of 
“our own correspondent,” which, no doubt, vtscif 
shone confident in the hope of future picturesquenessa, 
we should still fear that the poor girl was sanguine, 
though we hope she may have as good a chance as any 
other queen. 


—— A sensation trial is going on at Antwerp, Holland 
Some time since there was buried at a Roman Catholic 
cemetery in Essex (England), a coffin, whith was said 
to tain the r ins of @ Frencumas named Vidal 
Douat, but which, on being opened, was found to be 
empty. It was then proved that Douat (who had in- 

his life for qe sum ja & Paris went to 
England, bought ‘a ready- coffin, w he had 
lined with lead so as to be as heavy as if a corpse were 
within, took it by train to the cemetery, represented 
that it coptained the remains of Vidal Doust (himself), 
followed it to the grave, and thus obtained s certificate 
of interment. This Was presented by his 
wife in support of her claim to the insurance money, 
but suspicions bow J excitd, inquiries were made, and 
Douat was even y arrested on the Continent, and is 
now taking his trial at Antwerp. There are about finy 
witnesses to be examined, 
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THE INCIDENTS OF THE WEEK. 


Tue floating and accidental romance of 
every day is no less astonishing than characteristic. 
Our exchange papers contain more subjects for sersa- 
tion stories than form the staple of all the Sylvanus 
Cobbs and Harry Hazletons that ever wrote. We have, 
therefore, made arrangements with correspondents and 
artists in different parts of the Union to forward us 
accurate sketches of any striking incident that may 
occur. We give in our present number the result of 
our labors. We hope to make this a most interesting 
specialty in our paper, considering that a small graphic 
sketch, admirably drawn and engraved, is calculated to 





LYNCH LAW IN KENTUCKY—CLEM CRODUS, WIL- 
LIAM GOODE AND TiOMaS S:EPHENS HONG Al 
NIGHT BY A MOB, 


give our readers a better idea of the incident than 
a whole page of description. 


Lynch Law in Lebanon, Ky. 


One of the first citizens of Lebanon has sent us a let- 
ter containing a full account of the hanging of three 
criminals by a mob, composed of the most respectable 
persons of the town. It appears that the citizens 
generally had become so disgusted with the immunity 
given to crime, through the slowness and apathy of jus- 
tice, that they resolved to take the matter into their own 
hands and carry out the sentence of the law without de- 
lay. Consequently, at midnight, 24th November, about 
seventy men, fully armed, forced their way into the jail, 
breaking the inner door open with sledge-hammers. 
There were eight prisoners confined, but the men spe- 
cially obnoxious to them were Clem Crodus, aged twenty- 
three; William Goode, aged nineteen; and Thomas 
Stephens, ag: d thirty-eight. We will finish in the words 
of our correspondent: “Arriving at the summit of 
Greene’s Hill, which was surmounted by a large black 
oak, with a limb about twelve feet from the ground and 
seventy feet in length, they held a long conversation 
with the prisoners, the purport of which is not known 
excepting to those present. Clem Crodus was then 
called, a handkerchief tied over his face, and hung. 
When the body was discovered his heels were touching 
the ground. The rope had cut through the flesh into 
the neck. William Goode was then called. The rope 
stretching, his feet were pulled up and tied to his hands, 
in which position he was found, his knees about six 
inches from the ground. The corpse was an awful sight 
to gaze upon. Last came Thomas Stephens, the oldest 
and only well educated one of the party. He must have 
suffered the most excruciating torture before death, as 
three ropes were around hisneck. I have no comments 
to make. When I left Lebanon yesterday afternoon it 
was universally conceded that no innocent man had suf- 
fered. Several others have been threatened with the 
same fate.’’ 


Fight between Two Game Fowls for $50. 


Not far away in the Jerseys, there is a little village 
called Union Hill, which rejoices in a place called Lud- 
low’s Hotel, It was the evening of Thanksgiving Day, 
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THE 
OF THE JAIL, AT LEBANON, KY., NOV. 24 


and a number of sports and citizens of that rustic place 
might have been seen lounging around the bar of that 
tavern. Presently two folding-doors at the back were 
thrown partly open, and a stalwart form presented itself 
at the opening, and shouted, *‘ Come, gentlemen—come 
out witu your tin: the main is goin’ to begin.’’ The con- 
clave needed no secopd invitation, but poured rapidly 
into a room, perh«ps fourteen feet square, a circular 
Space of which, about ten feet in diameter, was occu- 
pied with a pit, such as is usually used for cock-fights. 
lve floor of the pit was covered with carpeting. A 
main of cocks had been arranged by the proprietor of 
the hotel, in which his cock, a game fowl weighing five 
pounds and seven ounces, was matched against one 
owped by aman named Redmon, weighing an ounce 
more, for a stake of $50. After about filly persons had 
With difficulty crowded about the pit, the combatavts 
were brought forth from barrels and weighea on a pair 
of small scales, in the centre of the pit. The weighing 
was eagerly viewed by the crowd. Then the handlers 
or “ heelers”’ of the birds retired to separate corners, 
where the combatants were chpped of their beautiful 








| 
ATTEMPT BY A MOB TO BREAK IN TAE DOR | 








COCK FIGHTING AT UNION HILL, HUDSON CO., 
NEW JERS¥Y, 


and varied plumage. Afterward the “ gaffs,”” wicked, 
keen points of steel, were iastened to ther legs, anc 
two parallel lines marked in the centre of the pit. Ib« 
heelers advanced, holding their birds, who dartd 
fiercely at each other. Then they were let go, and flew 
together with blind fury, amid the cheers of the spec. 
tators. After a short, very short, struggle, the larger 
cock teli on the floor, with the gaff of the other through 
his neck. The victorious bird flapped bis wings over 
the outstretched body of his oppcnent, from whom the 
life-Llood was fast ebbing away. 
A Man Rat-Killer. 


A special correspondent gives an interesting ac- 
count of a remarkable scene among the fancy in 
Philadelphia, which our artist has depicted with 
singular fidelity. As an evidence of the times, w 
publish it. We are indebted to him for the follow- 
ing graphic recital of that b. utal scene, which we pub- 





A MAN BAT-KILLER. 


lish, in the hope that the police authorities will attend 
to it, as they recently did in this city to a dog-fight in 
Water street: It was a dark, dirty place; rough plank 
seats rose in tiers from the pit in the centre to the 
moldy, snail-tracked walls, with here and there a yas- 
light sticking out in a vain attempt to enliven the dreary 
den, The rat-pit itself was circular, about six feet in 
diameter, with a fence round it to keep the rats trom 
jumping out. The bottom was covered with sawdust. 
The seats were soon filled, and then a bull-beaded little 
man, dressed in fighting trim. shorts and tights, jumped 
into the ring and informed us that he was disappointed 
in the non-arrival of a celebrated dog he expected from 
New York, but in order that we might not lose our 
sport, the rats should be put into the ring and he would 
either match a dog of nis own against them, or kill them 
himself, just as we pleased. The majority of the crowd 
seemed delighted at this, and howled out a request that 
he would kill them himself. A boy then brought in a 
large bag, and, holding it by the corners, emptied two 
dozen big ship rats out of it into the pit, pretty much 
in the style that Protessor Anderson shakes out his egg 
bag. The unsighty animals 1an round the pit for a few 
secon’ s, trying to jump over the fence, or find some 





A IBAGEDY AT BAVENNS, OBI. 





3 INCIDENTS AND DISCOVERIES. 


other mode of escape, but failing in this they ‘collected 
in big black ugly masses, with their little eyes shining 
like beads. The ratcatcher then jumped into the pit 
and knelt on one knee in the middle of it. A confeder- 
ate stood outside, holding a stop watch, and all at once 
gave the signal to begin. Then came a horrible spec- 
tacle. Quick as lightning the man plunged bis hand 
into the mass of rats, seized one by the back and car- 
ried it to his mouth—then a squeak and a crunch and 
the lifeless carcass was tossed aside with a broken neck. 
As soon as the rats found what was going on «nd that 
there was no escape for them, they attacked the man, 
climbing up on his thighs, but he was too quick to let 





ACCIDENT TO A LADY IN TINNESSIE, 


them get higher; he kept both hands busy and looked 
as if he was a magician, pulling a constant stream ci 
dead rats irom his mouth. Before as long as it has 
taken to tell it, the bottom of the pit was covered with 
dead bodies. One or two terrified survivors were 
caughtand killed, and then, amid sacclamations of de- 
light from the audience, the man jumped up, felt bis 
lip which had been bitten once or twice, pulled the rat 
hairs from between his teeth, and washed away the 
taste with a glass of liquor. 


Tragedy at Ravenna—Murder of Mrs. 
Musson, 


At Mugadore Corners, near Ravenna, Ohi, one of the 
most barbarous murders was committed last week. A 
man, named Roof, entered the house of Mrs. Harriet 
Musson, where she was engaged in some household 
duty, while her son, a lad of six years’ old, was playing 
by her side. Raising a revolver, the int: uder fired at 
her twice, both of which missed--the third shot took 
effect. The dying woman staggered to the door and 





A WATER TENDER RUN DOWN IX THE LOWER 
BAY, N. Y¥. 


scon expired, to the horror of her little boy and some 
neighbdcrs, who saw the last part of this terrible tragedy. 
After performing his fiendish work, the murderer 
escaped at a rear door. A reward of $500 is offered for 
his apprehension. To assist the ends of justice, we 
give the fullowing description of his person: He has a 
light complexion; light gray eyes; light hair, cut short; 
five fect eight or nine inches high; weight one hundred 
and fifty pounds; smooth face; prominent chin; good 
large tcet»; large mouth; walks very straight and with 
a peculiar gait; had on, when last seen, a dark b!ue sack 
coat, light pants and vest, slouched hat; is a potter by 
trade, and his finger-nails are worn short and thin; has a 
scar oh the forehead, over the right eye, about ha'f an 
inch long, oval shape; also has scurvy marks ou the 
inside of one shin. 


Thrilling Accident in Tennessee, 
A subscriber living near Tayiorsville writes: “I send 


| you a sketch of an incident which threatened to be 
| most disastrous to a lady much respected in this neigh- 


borhood. There was to be a meeting at a church near 
Taylorsville, and Miss Ellen Storey was walking 
leisurely with a genueman to attend it, when all of a 
sudden, she being a little in advance, he saw to his 
astonishment and horror that sbe began to sink into 
the ground—and in less time than I take to write it she 
entirely disappeared. In fact, she had fallen into a 
cavern which proved to be nearly eighty feet deep. 
Fortun.tely, several persons were at hand, who were 














HEAD OF THE MAMMOTH RECENTLY FOUND AT 
COHOES, N. Y. 


bent on the same errand as themselves, and ropes were 
lowered down into the crevice, which was not much 
more than three feet in diameter, and aiter consider- 
able labor the lady was hauled up, very much 
frightened, a little bruised, and with her dress con- 
siderably damaged. Fortunately, she rested on a 
edge, or else nothing could have saved her. 


A Water-Tender Ran Down by a Steamer. 


The utter indifference shown by some of our steamers 
te the satety of those in smaller vessels that may happen 
o come in their path is matter of notoriety. We illus- 
trate oue of the lastinstances. On the evening ot Satur- 
day, as the William Cook, of the New York, Amboy and 
Phiiadelphia line, was on her way to New York, and be- 
‘ween Bergen Point and Staten Island, she ran down a 
small water-tug, of about eight tuus | urden, crushing it 
under her wheel. The first apprisal the passengers had 
f the affair was a t.rrible crushing noise on the star- 
board wheelhouse, under which the littie yacht had been 
instantly dashed to pieces. The passengers rushed on 
leck to learn the cause of the noise, when they heard 
ries for help proceeding from the water. The captain 
of the steamer caused his vessel to be stopped, gnd 
gave orders to lower one of the boats; but so inefficient 
were the crew in launching the boat that nearly t6urteen 
minutes elapsed before it was on the surtace of the 
water, by which time the voices of the persons in the 
water were vot heard, having evidently become ex- 
austed and drowned. The inefficiency of the captain 
and crew of the steamer and the inadequacy of the ap- 
paratus for launching the life-boats were earnestly dis- 
cussed among the passengers, which resulted in a 
general condemnation of the parties concerned. It is 
said that if the captain had caused his boat to be backed 
and a few of the life-preservers thrown overboard, there 
is a probability that some of the unfortunate persons in 
the water would have been saved, 


Discovery of the Mammoth Remains at 
Cohoes, N. Y. 


The discovery of the greater part of the skeleton of 
one of those evormous antediluvian monsters called 





PLATE 1—RIBS, IHIGH-BONES, TOOTH, AND PABT 
OF THE SPINE OF THE MAMMOTH, 


the Mammoth, at Cohoes, has caused so much discussion 
that we give a photograph of some of the most promi- 
nent bones of this giant of a tage. These remains 
were found about eighty-five feet below the surface of 
the earth by some workmen who were excavating tor 
the foundation of the New Harmony Mills. We give 
the dimensions: 

Skull, 3 ft. 8 in. long, 1 ft. 9 in. deep; weight, 436 Ibs. 
The tusks are about 5 ft. long and about 7 in. diameter 
at root. 

A—Rib bone (22 were found), about 4 ft, long, 

B—Upper thigh bone, 3 ft. 6 in. long, 

C—Lower thigh bone, 2 ft, lin. long. 

D—Tooth, 44 in. long, 3 in. wide, 

E—Spine, part of, 

SECOND PLATE. 

A—Jaw bone (lower), 32 in. long, 

B—The Pelvis, 3 ft. ty 3 ft. 6 in, 

C—Shoulder blade, 31 in. long, 

D—Spine bone. 

E—A leg bone, 33 in. 

F & G—Spinal column. 


DeTocqveEvi1£, in his work on America,says 
of the newspaper: ‘‘A newspaper can drop the same 
thought into a thousand minds at the same moment. 
A newspaper is an adviser who does not require to be 
sought, but who comes to you of his own accord, and 
talks to you briefly every day of common weal, without 





PLATE 2 -BONES OF THE MAMMOTH FOUND AT 
COHOES, 


distracting your private affairs. Newspapers, therefore, 
become more necessary in proportion as men become 
more equal and individuals more to be feared. To sup- 
pose that they only serve to protect freedom would be 
to diminish their importancc—they mair iain civilize 
tion. 
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OF THE WORLD, BUT NOT interest in these great works. To such purpose I 


WORLDLY. = . as but I am far from sure of the terms 

used, for, besides that Iam not happy in open- 

Some spirit of the air she seemed, ing any conversation, there was something in the 
When first her form I saw— man that daunted mo. 


Some tairy such a8 bards have dreamed 
And painters striven to draw. 
She steed amid the tender sheen 
Of gorgeous flowers and branches grecn. and then Jooked at me, 
With golden sunshine poured between, That light was part of his charge? Was it 
And half in awe, not ? 
My poor heart recognized its queen He answered, in a low voice t 
By passion’s law, ** Don’t you know it is ?” . 
© monstrotis thought came into my mine as I 
pertieed the fixed eyes and the saturnine face, that 
this was a spirit, not a man. I have speculated 
since whether there may have been infection in 
his mind. 
In my turn I stepped back ; but in making the 
action I detected in his eyes some latent fear of 
me. This put tho tionstrous thought to flight. 


_ He directed a most curious look toward the red 
light near the tunnel’s mouth, and looked all 
about it, as if something were missing from it, 


Dut, ah! when later, unreproved, 
1 clasped the darling to my breast, 
And heard her sweet lips lisp “ beloved,” 
The while her hand my eheek caressed, 
She was no spirit thea, f knew, 
But my own love, a0 fair and true, 
Nearer my heart hier form I drew, 


And closer pressed, “You look at me,” I said, forcing a smile, “as 
Others mp-, sprites and fays pursue= if you had a dread of me.” : 
Dear woman’s best! “T was doubtful,” he returned, “ whether I had 
. seen you before,” 
~ 1 ge birth and state, t 7 pet ” : 
or she was one of high degree, He pointed 
Bhe left the wealthy and the great * There P Leia \ annie conmntae 


To share my modest Jot with me! 
And now our days with bliss are rife, 
She is the sunshine of my life ; 

The noblest friend and truest wife 
On earth Is she! 
Par from all worldly care and strife, 
How blest are we! 


THE SIGNAL MAN. 


Intently watchful of me, he replied (but with- 
out sound), Yes, 
“My good fellow, what should I do there? How- 
ever, be that as it may, I never was there, you 
may swear,” 
“T think I may,” hearejoined, “ Yes, fam sure 
I may,” 
His fianner cleared, like my own. He replied 
to my remarks with readiness, and in well-chosen 
words. Had he much to do there? Yes; that 
was to say, he had enough responsibility to bear ; 
BY CHARLES DICKENS, but exactness and Gilihdainete were bod was 
“ Hartzoal Below there |” required of him, and of actual work—manual 
Whén ire heard a voice thus calling to him he | @°r—be had next to none, To change that 
was standing at the door of his box, with a flag signal, to trim those lights, and to turn this iron 
in bis hand, furled round its short pole. One handle now and then, was all he had to do 
would have thought, considering the nature of under that head. Regarding those many long 








the ground, that he could not have doubted from | and loncly hours of which I seemed to make so | ©: 


what quarter ihe voice came; but, instead of | much, he could only say that the routine of his 


quickly, 

“With what? What is your trouble?” 

“Tt is very difficult to impart, sir, It is very, 
very difficult to speak of. If ever you make me 
another visit I will try to tell you.” 

“But Lexpressly intend to mako you another 
visit. Say when shall it be?” 

“I go off early in the morning, and I shall be 
on again at ten to-morrow night, sir.” 

“I wi.l come at eleven.” 

fie thanked mo and went out of the door with 
mé. 

“Tl show my white light, sir,” he sald, in his 
peculiar low voice, “till you have found the way 
up. When you have found it don’t call out! And 
when you are at the top don’t call out!” 

His manner seemed to make the place s‘rike 
peer j to me, but I said no more than “ Very 
well,’ 

‘And when you come down to-morioW tight 
don’t call out! Let me ask you a parting question : 
What made you cry, ‘Halloa! Below there!’ to- 
night ?” 

“ Heaven knows,” said I, ‘I cried something 
to that effect-——" 

**Not to that effect, sir. Those ters the very 
words, I know them well.” 

“Admit those were the very words. I said 
them, no doubt, because I saw you below.” 

** For no otier reason?” 

* What other reason could I possibly have ?” 

“You have no feeling that they were conveyed 
to you in any siiperitatural way ?” 

Li No.” 

He wished me good night and held up his light. 
I walked by the side of tiie down line of rails (with 
a very disagreeable sensation of a train coming be- 
hind me), untill found the path, It was easier to 
mount than to descend, and I got back to my inn 
without any adventure, 

Punctual to my appointment, I placed my foot 
on the first notch of the zigzag next night, as the 
distant clocks were striking eleven. He was 
waiting for me at the bottom, with his white light 


“ T have not called ont,” I said, when wo came 


looking ap to wiere I stood, on the top | lif had shaped itself into that form, and he had close together ; “may I speak now?” 


of the steep cutting, neatly over his head, }q 87%! used to it. He had taught himseif a 
turned himself about and looked down the es, language down here—if only to know it by sight, 
There was something remarkable in his manner and to have formed his own crude ideas of its 
© doing so, though [ coud not have said, for my | pronunciation, could be called learning it. He 
live, what. But, | know it wae remarkable enouch | had also worked at fractions and decimals, and 
to attract my notice, even tiough his fizure was tried a litile algebra; but he was, and had been 
foveshortencd and shedowed, down in the deep | as a boy, a poor hand at figures. Was 
trench, and mine wag high above bim, and so| i necessary for him, when on duty, always 
steeped ia the glow of an angry sunsct that I had | 0 remain in that channel of damp air, and could 
shaded my eyes with my Land betore I saw him | 2 Dever rise into the sunshine from between 
at all, those high stone walls? Why, that depended 
“icttoa! Below!” upon times and circumstances, Under some 
From looking down the line he turned himeelf | C°@ditions there would be less upon the jine than 
about again, and, raising lis eyes, saw my figure | under others, and the same held good as to cer- 
bigh above him, ” tain hours of the day and night. In bright 
“Is there a y path by which I can come down | ¥°#ther, he did choose occasions for getting a 
and speak to you ?” little above these lower shadows; but, being at 
He looked np at me without replying, and I look- all times liable to be called by his electric bell, 
ed down at him witiout pressing him too soon with | and at such times listening for it with redoubled 
a repetition of my idle question. Just then there | #¥xicty, the relief was less than I would sup- 
came 2 vague vibration in the earth and air, | POS? 
quick y changing into a violent pulsation, and on He took me into his box, where there was a fire, 
oncom mg 1ush that made me start back, astLough | # de-k for an official book in which he had to 
it hud toree to draw me down, When sucin vapor make certain entrics, a telegraphic instrament 
ag rose to my height from this rapid train had | With its dial face and needles, and the little bell of 
passed me, and was skimming away over the land- | Which he had spoken. On my trusting that he 
scape, 1 looked down again, and saw bim refurling would excuse the remark that he had been well 
the flag he had shown whilo the train went by. * | educated, and (I hoped I might say without 
I repoated my inquiry. After a pause, during offense) perhape educated ahove cat station, he 
whic he seemed tu regard me with fixed atten. observed that instances of slight incongruity in 
Lioa, he motioned with his rolled-up flag toward a such-wise wou'd rarcly be found wanting among 
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‘* By all means, sir.” 

“Good night, then, and here’s my hand.” 

** Good night, sir, and here’s mine.” 

With that, we walked side by side to his box, en- 
tered it, closed the door, and sat down by the fire. 
**T have made up my mind, sir,” he began, bend- 
ing forward as soon as we were seated, and speak- 
ing in a tone but a little above a whisper, ‘that 
you shall not have to ask me twice what troubles 
me. I took you for some one else yesterday even- 
ing. That troubles me,” 

* That mistake ?” 

“No. That some one else,” 

** Who is it ?” 

“*T don’t know.” 

** Like me?” 

“T don’t know. I never sawthe faco, The left 
arm is across the face, and the right arm is waved 
—violently waved. This way.” 

I followed his action with my eyes, and it was 
the action of an arm gesticulating with the utmost 
passion and vehemence : “ For God’s sake, clear 
the way !” 

**One moonlight night,” said the man, “I was 
sitting here, when I heard a voice cry, ‘ Halloa! 
Below there!’ I started up, looked from that door, 
and saw this some one else atanding by the red 
li¢ht near the tunnel, waving as I just now showed 
you. That voice seemed hoarse with shouting, 
and it cried, ‘Look ont! Look out!’ And then, 
again, ‘Ilalioa! Below there! Look out!’ I 





point on wy level, some two or three hundred | large bodies of men; that he had heard it was 80 
yards distant. 1 called down to him, “ All rizht!” | workhouses, in the police ioree, even in the 
: ‘ last desperate resource, the army; and that he | 


end mady for that point. There, by dint of look- | , : j 
ing cigsely about me, I found a rough zigzag | anne S SESGD, teats GF ine, Se aay grees meee 


caught up my lamp, turned it on red, and ran 
toward the figure calling, ‘ What’s wroag? What 
bas happened? Where?’ It stood just outside 
the blackness of the tunnel. I advanced so close 


He had said them, however, and I took them up 


descending path, 2 ic 
‘The pores hn gw hago my ae asl A persion) y believe it, sitting in that hut ; he scarcely could), | across its eyes. Iran right up at it, and had my 
precipitate, [t was made through a clammy. stone, | student of natural philosuply, ond had at- | hand stretched out to pull the sleeve away, when 
thut became oozer and wetter as 1 went down, | tended lectures; but he had run wild, misused | it was gone.” ; 

For these reasons I fuuud the way long enough to his opportunities, gone down, and never risen “Into the tunnel ?” said L. 

give me time to recali a singular air of reluctance, ; *8™- He had no complaint to offer about that. | ‘No, I ran on into the tunnel five hundred 
or cumpuision, with which ie Lad pointed out the Jie had made his bed, anJ he lay upon it, It was yards, I stopped and held my lamvn above my 


| staff. He had been, when young (if I could | upon it that I wondered at its keeping the sleeve | 





path. far too late to make another. | head, and saw the figures of the measured dis- 


When I came down low enough upon the zigzag All that I have here condensed, he said ina | 
descent to see him again, I saw that he was stand- | quiet manner, with his grave dark regards 
ing between the rails, on the way by which the | divided between me and the fire, He threw in 
train had lately passed, in an attitude ag if he | the word “Sir,” from time to time, and especially 
were waiting for me to appear. He had his left | When he referred to his youth, as thong! tuo 
hand at his chin, and that left elbow rested on his | request me to unlerstand tat he claimed to be 
right hand, crossed over his breast. His attitude | nothing but what I found him. He was several 
was one of such expectation and watchfuiness | times interrupted by the little bell, and had to 
that I stopped a moment, wondering at it, read off messages, and send replies. Once he had 

I resumed my downward way, and, stepping to stand without the door and display a flag a 
out upon the level of the railroad, and drawing | * train passed, and make some verbal commuuni- 
nearer to him, saw that he was a dark, sallow cation to the driver, In the discharge of lis 
man, with a dark beard and rather heavy eyo- duties I observed him to be remarkably exact and 
brows. His post was in as solitary and dismal a vigilant, breaking off his discourse at a syllable, 
place ae ever I saw. On either side a dripping and remaining silent until what he had to do was 
wet wall of jagged stone, excluding all view but a °D¢- : | 
strip of sky; the perspective one way only a I 4 word, I should have set this man down 
crooked prolongation of this great dungeon; | 9 °ne of the safest of men to be employed | 
the shorter perspective, in the other direction, in that capacity, but for the circumstance | 
terminating in a gloomy red light, and the gloom- | that while he was speaking to me he twice | 
ier entrance to a black tunnel, in whose massive | broke off with a fallen color, turned his face 
architecture there was a barbarous, depressing, | toward the little bell when it did not ring, 
and forbidding air. So httle sunlight ever found | opened the door of the hut (which was kept 
ils way to this spot, and it had an earthy, deadly shut to exclude the unhealthy damp), and 
amell ; and so much cold wind rushed through it | looked ot toward the red light near the mouth of 
that it struck chill to me, as if I had left the | the tunnel. On both of those occasions he came 
natural world. | back to the fire with the inexplicable air upow him 

Betore he stirred I.was near enough to him to | which I had remarked, without being abie to de- | 





have touched him. Not even then removing his fine, when we were so far asund: r. *| 
eyes from mine, he stepped back one step and | Said 1, when I rose to leave him : 
lifted his hand. | You almost make me think that I have met 


This was a lonesome post to occupy (I said), | with a contented man.” 
and it had riveted my attention when I looked | (Iam afraid I must acknowledge thatI said it 
down from up yonder. A visitor was a rarity, I | to lead him on.) 
should suppose not an unwelcome rarity, I “IT believe I used to be so,” he rejoined, in the 
hoped? In me he merely saw a man who bad been | low voice in which he had first spoken ; “‘ but Iam 
shut up within narrow limits all his life, and who, | troubled, sir—I am troubled.” 


being at last set free, had « newly awakened ‘ . He would have recalled the words if he could, i my best against it. It was not to be denied, I re- 


tance, and saw tlie wet stains stealing down the 
walls and trickling tarongh the arch. 1 ran out 
again faster than { had ran in (for I had a mortal | 
abhorrence of the place upon me), looked all round | 
the red light with my own red light, and I 
went up the iron jadder to the gallery atop of it, 
and [ came down again and ran back here, I tel- | 
ezraphed both ways: ‘An alarm has been given. | 
Is anything wrong ?? The answer came back, both 
ways: ‘All well.’” | 
Resisting the slow touch of a frozen finger 
tracing out my spine, I showed him how that this 
figure must be a deception of his sense of sight, 


| and how that figures, originating in disease of the 


delicate nerves that minister to the functions | 
of the eye, were known to have often troubled | 
patients, some of whom had become conscious of | 
the nature of their affliction, and had even proved 
it by experiments upon themseives, 

‘*As for an imaginary cry,” said I, “do but 
listen for a moment to the wind in this unnatural 
valley, while we speak 86 low, and to the wild harp 
it makes of the telegraph wires,” 

That was all very well, he returned, after he had 
sat listen’ng for awhile, and he ought to know 
something of the wind and the wires, he who so 
often passed long winter nigiits there, alone and 
watching. Bat he would beg to remark that he 
had not finished. 

I asked k::s pardon, and he slowly added these 


words, touchios my arm: 

* Within six hours after the Aopearance, the 
memorable accident on this line happened, and | 
within ten hours the dead and wounded were 


brought along through the tunnel, over the spot 
wiere the figure had stood.” 
A disagreeable shudder crept over me, but I did 


Joined, that this was # remarkable coincidence, 
calculated deeply to impress the mind. But it was 
unquestionable that remarkable coincidences did 
continually occur, and they must be taken into ac- 
count when dealing with such a subject. Though, 

to be sure, I must admit, I added (for I thought I 

saw that he was going to bring the objection to 
bear upon me), men of common sense did not 

allow much for coincidences in making the ordi- 
nary ealeulations of life. 
| He agaltii begged to remark that he had not 
| finished, 
I again begged his pardon for being betrayed 
into interruptions 
| “This,” he said again, laying hie hand upon 
| my arn, 4nd glancing over his shoulder with 
hollow eyes, “ was just a year ago. Six or seven 
| montis passed, and I had recovered from the 
surprise and shock, when one morning, as the 
| day was breaking, I, standing st that door, looked 
toward the red light, and saw the spectre again.” 
' He stopped, with a fixed look at mé, 

“Did it ery ont ?” 

‘No. It was siletit.” 

** Did it wave its arm?” 

“No. It leaned against the shaft of the light, 
with both hands before the face. Like this.” 

Once more, I followed his action with my eyes. 
{t was am action of mourning. I have seen such 
an attitude it stone figures on tombs, 

** Did you go up to it ?” : 

“I came in and sat down, partly to collect my 
thoughts, partly because it had turned me faint. 
When I went to the door again, daylight was 
above me, and the ghost was gone.” 

‘‘But nothing followed? Nothing came of 
this?” 

He touched me on the arm with his forefinger 
twice or thrice, giving a ghastly nod each time : 

“That very day, as a train came out of the 
tunnel, I noticed, at a carriage window on my 
sice, what looked like a confusion of hands and 
heads, and something waved. I saw it just in 
time to signal the driver, Stop! He sbut off, and 
put his brake on, but the train drifted past here 
a hundred and fifty yards or more. I ran after 
it, and, as I went along, heard terrible screams 
and cries. A beautiful young lady had died 
instantaneously in one of the compartments, and 
was brought in here, and laid down on this floor 
between us.” 

Involuntarily I pushed my chair back, as I 
looked from the boards at which he pointed, to 
himself, 

“True, sir. True. Precisely as it happened, 
80 I tell it you.” 

I could think of nothing to say, to any purpose, 
and my mouth was very dry. The wind and the 
wires took up the story with a long lamenting 
wail, 

He resumed. ‘“ Now, sir, mark this, and judge 
how my mind is troubled. The spectre came 
back, a week ago. Ever since, it has been there, 
now and again, by fits and starts.” 

** At the light ?” 

* At the Dangcr-light.” 

** What does it seem to do?” 

He repeated, if possible with increased passion 
and vehemence, that former gesticulation of “ For 
God’s sake clear the way!” 

Then he went on. ‘I have no peace or rest for 
it. It calls to me, for many minutes tozether, in 
an agonized manner, ‘ Below there! Look out! 
Look out!’ It stands waving to me. It rings 
my little bell——” 

I caught at that. “Did it ring your bell yes- 
terday evening when I was Liere, and you went to 
the door ?” 

“ > wice,” 

“Why, see,” said I, “how your imagination 
misleads you. My eyes were on the bell, and my 
ears were open to the bell, and, if I am a living 
man, it did not not ring at those times. No, nor 
at any other time, except when it was rung in the 
natural course of physical things by the station 
communicating with yuu.” 

He shook his head. “I have never made a mis- 
take as to that, yet, sir. I have never confused 
| the spectre’s ring with the man’s. The ghost’s 

ring is a strange vibration in the bell that it de- 





| rives from nothing else, and I have not asserted 


that the bell stirs to the eye. I don’t wonder that 
you failed to hear it. But J heard it.” 

*‘ And did the spectre seem to be there, when 
you looked out?” 

**1t was there,” 

** Both times ?” 

He repeated firmly: “ Both times.” 

“Will you come to the door with me, and look 
for it now?” ' 

He bit his under-lip as though he were some- 
what unwilling, but arose. I opened the door, 
and stood on the step, while he stood in the door 
way. There, was the Danger-light. There, was 
the dismal mouth of the tunnel. There, were the 
high wet stone walls of the cutting. There, were 
the stars above them. 

“Do you see it?” I asked him, taking particu- 
lar notice of his face. His eyes were prominent 
and strained; but not very much more 80, per- 
haps, than my own had been when I had directed 
them earnestly toward the same point. 

“No,” he answered, “It is not there.” 

“ Agreed,” said I. 

We went in again, shut the door, and resumed 
our seats, I was thinking how best to improve 
this advantage, if it might be ca'led one, when he 
took up the conversation in such a matter of 
course way, 80 assuming that there could be no 
serions question of fact between us, that I felt 
myscif placed in the weakest of positions. 

“ By this time you will fully understand, sir,” 
he said, “that what troubles me so dreadiully, is 
the question: What does the spectre mean ?” 

I was not sure, I told him, that I did fully un- 
derstand, 

“ What is ite warning against?” he said, rumi- 
nating, with his eyes on the fire, and only by 





times turning them oume. “ What isthe danger? 
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Whereis the danger? There is danger overhang- 
ing, somewhere on the Line, Some dreadful 
calamity will happen. It is not to be doubted 
this third time, after what has gone before. But 
surely this is a cruel haunting of me. What can 
Ido?” 

He pulled out his handkerchief, and wiped the 
drops from his heated forehead. 


“If I telegraph Danger, on either side of me, or | 


on both, I can give no reason for it,” he went on, 
wiping the palms of his hands, “I should get 
into trouble, and do no good. They would think 
Iwas mad. This is the way it would work :—Mes- 
sage: ‘Danger! fake care!’ Answer: 
Danger? Where?’ Message: ‘Don’t know. But 


for God’s sake take cave}’ They would displace , 


me. What else couid they do?” 

His pain of mind was most pitiable to see. It 
was the mental torture of a conscientious man, 
oppressed beyond endurance by an unintelligible 
responsibility involving life, 

“When it first stood under the Danger-light,’ 
he went on, putting his dark hair back from his 
head, and drawing his hands outward across and 
across his temples in an extremity of feverish 


* What- 


| lamp in his hand, As the engine came out of the | and should have been capable of bearing ten times 


| tunnel, his back was toward her, and she cut him 
down, That man drove her, end vas showing 
how it happened. Show the gentleman, Tom.” 

The man, who wore a rough dark dress, stepped 
— to his former place at the mouth of the tun- 
ne 

“Coming round the curve in the tunnel, sir,” 
he said, “I ssw him at the end, like as if I saw | 
him down a petspective glass, There was notime 
to cneck #pved, and i knew him to be very care- 
ful. As he didn’t seem to take heed of the whistle, 
I shut it off when we were running down upon 
him, and called to him as loud as I could call.’ 

“* What did you say ?” 

‘I said, Below there! Look out! 
For God’s sake clear the way!” 

I started, 

“Ah! it was a terrible time, sir. 1 never left 
off calling to him. I put this arm before my eyes, 
not to see, and I waved this arm to the last ; but 
it was no use,” 


Look out! 


Without prolonging the narrative to dwell on 


| any one of its curious circumstances more than 


distress, “‘why not tell me where that accident | 
was to happen—if it must happen? Why not | 


tell me how it could be avertei—if it could have 
been averted? When ou its second coming 
it hid its face, why not tell mo instead: ‘She is 
going to die. Let them keep her at home?’ If 
it came, on those two occasions, only to show 
me that its wargings were true, and so to pre- 
pare me for the third, why not warn me plainly 
now? AndI, Lord help me! A mere poor sig- 
nal-man on this solitary station! Why not go to 
somebody with credit to be believed, and power 
to act ?” 

When [ saw him in this state, I saw that for the 
poor man’s sake, aa well as for the public safety, 
what I had to do for the time was, to compose his 
mind. Therefore, setting aside all question of 
mality or unreality between us, I represented to 
him that whoever thoroughly discharged his duty, 
must do well, and that at least it was his comfort 
that he understood his duty, though he did not 
understand these confounding Appearances. In 
this effort I succeeded far better than in the at- 
tempt to reason him out of his conviction, He 
became calm ; the occupations incidental to his 
post as the night advanced began to make larger 
demands on his attention ; and I left him at two 
in the morning. I had offered to stay through 
the night, but he would not hear of it. 

That I more than once looked back at the red 
light as I ascended the pathway, that I did not 
like the red light and that I should have slept but 
poorly if my bed had been under it, I see no rea- 
son to conceal, Nor did I like the two sequences 
of the accident and the dead girl. I see no rea- 
son to conceal that cither, 

But what ran most in my thoughts was the con- 
sideration how ought I to act, having become the 
recipient of this disclosure? I had proved the 
man to be intelligent, vigilant, pains-taking aud 
exact; but how long might he remain so, in his 
state of mind ? Though in a subordinate position, 
still he held a most important trust, and would, I 
(for instance) like to stake my own life on the 
chances of his continuing to execute it with pre- 
cision ? 


on any other, I may, in closing it, point out the 
coincidence that the warning of the Engine-Driver 
incladed, not only the words which the unfortun- 
ate signal-man had repeated to me as haunting 


| him, but also the words which I myself—not he— 


! 


Unable to overcome a feeling that there would 


be something treacherous in my communicating 
what he had told me to his superiors in tlie com- 
pany, without first being pJain with himsclf and 
proposing a middle course to him, I ultimately 
resolved to offer to accompany him (otherwise 
keeping his secret for the present) to the wisest 
medical practitioner we could hear of in those 
varts, and to take his opinion. A change in his 
time of duty would come round next night, he 
had apprised me, and he would be off an hour or 
two after sunrise, and on again soon after sunset. 
I had appointed to return accordingly. 

Next evening was a lovely evening, and I walked 
out early to enjoy it. The sun was not yet quite 
down when I traversed the ficld-path near the 
top of the deep cutting. I would extend my walk 
for an hour, I said to myseif, half an hour on and 
half an hour back, and it would then be time to 
go to my signal-man’s box. 

Before pursuing my stroll, I stepped to the 
brink, and mechanically looked down from the 
point from which I had fitst seen him, I cannot 
describe the thrill that seized upon me, when close 
at the mouth of the tunnel, I saw the appearance 
of a man, with his left sleeve across his eyes, 
passionately waving his right arm. 

The nameless horror that oppressed me passed 
in a moment, for in a moment [ saw that this ap- 
pearance of a man was a man indeed, and that 
there was a little group of other men stai ding at 
a short distance, to whom he seemed to be re- 
hearsing the gesture he made, The Danger- 
light was not yet lighted, Against its shait, a 


little low hut, entirely new to me, had been made | 


of some wooden sujports and tarpaulin, 
no bigger than a bed, 

With an irresistibie.sense that something was 
wrong—witi: a flashing self-reproaciiul fear that 
fatal misebiel of my leaving the man 
there, and causing no one to be sent to overlook 

+t wha \—l1 descended the notched 
path with all the apeed I could make, 

“* What is the matter?” 1 asked the men, 

* Signal-man killed this morning, sir.” 

**Not the man belonging to that box ?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

**Not the man I know 

** You will recognize him, sir, if you knew him,” 
said the man who spoke for the others, solemnly 
uncovering his own head and raising an end of 
the tarpaulin, “ for his face is quite composed.” 

“Oh! how did this happen welid this hap- 
pen?” I ing irom one to another as 
the hut closeu ain. 

**He was cut down by an engine, sir. 
in England knew his work better. But somehow 
he was not clear of the outer rail. It was just af 
bro:.d day. He had struck the light, and had the 


It looked 
. 


had come 


or cor t ne di 


o” 


No man 





had attached, and that only in my own mind, to 
the gesticulation he had imitated. 


NEW CAMNON 
Recently Adopted in the French Navy. 


Tue French Emperor is too sagacious artler 
not to see that the old system of War has been com- 
pletely clanged. This applies more particularly to 
naval armaments, The old guns are entirely useless 
against ironclad ships and forts, and the result is that 
at the present time every nation is busily engaged in 
improving their destructive weapons. The French 
artillerists think they have found the gun they were in 
search of in a new cannon, of which we give a sketch, 
copied from Le Monde Iilustre of Paris: 

The calibre of this cannon is a diameter of 24 centi- 
metres, it is placed on a gun carriage covered with sheet* 
iron, like that in the sketch, and weighing about 6,000 
kilogrammes, This movable carriage is so arranged op 
a frame that the recoil is paralyzed. Thisis effected by 
a breeching acting on springs on the carriage. 

The breech and barrel of the cannon are connectid 
by steel hoops, 

This cannon, weighing 14,000 kilogrammes, is a breech- 
loader, and uses two kinds of projectiles: 1, a cylindri- 
cal ball of cast and hammered steel, weighing 134 kilo- 
grammes, fired by 20 to 24 kilogrammes of powder; 2, a 
long shell, weighing 100 kilogrammes, and 93 when | 
empty. It contains 414 kilogrammes of powder, and 
will do execution at a distance of over 7,000 metres. 





FRICHTFUL RAILROAD ACCIDENT 
At Zanesville, Ohio. 


STeaMsurPs and railroads are now becoming 
as unsafe for travelers as Liguwaymen made the by- 
roads and commons some eighty years ago. We are 
indebted to Messrs. Stacke & Barton, the eminent pho- 
tographers of Zanceville, fo: a most effective photograph 
representing a fright‘ul accid: nt which occurred there 
ou the morning of the 5th December. 

Tue Zanesville paper gives the following account of 
this terr bie casualty: The iron bridge of the Balti- | 
more and Ohio Railroad, Central Ohio Division, across 
the river at this place, was the scene of a frightful 
railroad accident, about nine o’clock this merning, 
whereby ten persons were more or less seriously In- 
jured, one of whom, probably fatally. The West-bound 
passenger-train had but a few minutes before passed 
safely over the bridge. Two engines followed the train 
over to the west side of the river, and stopped on the 
west end of the bridge, the Elias Fasset standing on the 
west pier, with her tender on the first span; the yard 
engine Antelope, wilh ‘one car aitac hed, was standing 
abou: one-ihird the distance on the same span, between 
the first and second piers, awaiting the nine o’clock East- 
bound passenger train to pass by, the bridge having a 
double track. The engine of the passenger-tra‘n going 
East stopped at the wood siation, about one hundred 
yards west of- the bridge, took on wood and water, and 
then passed on to the iron bridge, having a train ot four 
passenger-cars, one baggage and one express-car. 

The last three passenger cers of the train were 
crowded with passengers; the front passenger car had 
but about a dozen passengers in it and was in use as a | 
smoking car. When the train had passed the middle of 
the first span of the structure, it instantly gave way, 
precipitating the engine, tender, baggage and express 
car into the river, with the front end of the first pas- 
senger car, the rear end hanging on the pier; also, the 
yard engine, tender and one car and the tender of the 
engine Elias Fasset (the engine itself remaining on the 
pier), fell below, into one indescribable mass of ruins. 
The noise o! the falling trains and bridge, the hissing 
ot the steam as the hot engines fell into the river, 
which, at the place of the accident has about six feet of 
water, made a sound which could have been heard for 
two miles. The news of the accident spread rapidly, 
and in a few minutes thousands of people were crowd- | 
ing the Banks of the river near the scene and all | 
auxious to render assisiance. In a few minutes the | 
persons involved in the wreck were extricated and | 
brought ashore, and those badly injured taken into | 
adjoining houses, where medical attention and all 
assistance possible was rendered them, 

It seems wonderful, in view of the frightful nature of 
the accident; that more were not killed or wounded, as 
atthe poiit where it happened it is fully twenty feet 
from the bridge to the water, and uot less than twenty- 
five persons were precipitated with the wreck into the 
river. 

The cool self-possession of the engineer of the passen- 
ger train, Mr. Patrick H. Smith, is worthy of all praise. 
From the time he felt the bridge giving way uniil his 
engine was in the water, he sounded the whistle for 
down brokes and, the order beiug obeyed, checked the 
momentam of the train and, doubtless, prevented the 
other cars, filled with passengers, from going into the 
river. 

The imme Date cause of the accident was the increased 
weight upon the bridge, which was incapable of éustain- 
ing it. There is arule of the company prohibiting more 
than one engine being upon any span of the bridge at the 
same time. Why this rule was not obeyed is as yet un- 
known. The bridge is constracted upon the principle of 
' Boelman’s patent, and had been in use about ten years, 








| 
| 





' record some frightful catastiophe on the sea. 


the 
weight which crushed it this morning. 

Trestle-work is now being made ready for a temporary 
track, which will be completed for the crossing of trains 


| in about three days; uniil that tim? passengers will have | great Ita 


to be transterred around the break. 
P. 8.—Mr. Jesse Hill, one of the injured, died sbout 
half-past two o’clock this afternoon. 








FEARFUL COLLIS'ON AT SEA 


Between the Siediiter Scotland and the 
Ship Kate Dyer: 


WE are every now ‘and then called upoti to 
Scarcely 
has the disaster of the Evening Star faded from the 
public mind than a ferry- boat takes fire. The last acci- 
dent is the one we illustrate to-day, the facts of which 
are simply these: 

On the evening of the 1st Dec., as the ship Kate Dyer, 
Capt. Leavitt, from Callao, laden with guano, was abou 
ten miles from Fire Island, she was run into by the steam. 
ehip Scotland of the National Steam Navigation Com- 
pany’s line, the captain of whom, however, charges all the 
blame on the pilot of the Kate Dyer. A passenger in 
the Scotland gives the following account of the disaster: 

The Scotland passed the Hghtship at 6 P. m., and was 
running at the rate of eleven knots opposite Fire Island 
about half-past seven, and shortly after the watch made 
out a ship coming almost head on to the steamer. The 
second officer in charge of the deck ordered the helm 
ported and the engine reversed to clear the ship. All 
would have gone right had the pilot in charge of the 
Kate Dycr ported his helm. Instead of doing this he 
attcmpted to cross the Scotland’s bow, and the ships 
came together with a terrific crash, which stove in the 
bows of the Kate Dyer and brought down her fore and 
mainmasts, She quickly drifted past the steamer and 
sunk in fifteen to twenty minutes. 

The Scotland’s bow was badly damaged. A large hole 
was stove at her water line, through which the water 
poured into and quickly filled the forward compart- 
ment, The engines were reversed when she struck the 
Dyer, but for some minutes she forged ahead, Every 
effort was made by Captain Hall and his officers t0 
rescue the crew of the Kate Dyer. Boats were lowered 
and sent to the wreck, blue lights burned, rockets dis- 
charged, &c, One of the steamer’s boats picked up 
seven men from the Dyer and rowed for nearly half an 
hour round the spot of her disappearance, hoping to 
rescue any that might be left. 

The condition of his own ship forced Captain Hall to 
recall his boats and head the Scotland for Sandy Hook. 
She was settling down forward, and the water forcing 

ts way through the bulkhead into the second compart- 


Canova’s Master-Picce—The Mausoleum of 
Maria Christina, Archduchess of Austria 
and Saxe Techen. 


This monwment is considered the master-piece of the 
lian geulptor. To typify the beneficence of the 
princess, Virtue stands at one side, in the costume of a 
matron crowned with flowers, attended by two maidens 
with funeral torches, and supporting the ends of the 
garkands which descend from the urn containing the 
ashes of the princess, which Virtue is bearing into the 
= tomb, Charity follows, leading a blind man, to 

ow the good deeds of the deceased. On the other side, 
the winged figure reclining on the lioa, to the 
valiant woman, symbolizes her hushand’s On the 
Egyptian tomb its-If, Felicity bears up the portrait or 
the princess,surrounded by the emblems of immortality 
while a winged figure holds the palm. The whole de- 
Ses render ita most beautiful poem in 
mar 


Landing at Jacmel, Hayti. 


A smile will, no doubt, pass over the face of our 
readers when they are told that the picture we ve 
on another represents the Government lan ng- 
place at Jacmel, or Jacquemel, # town on the sou 
coast of Hayti, thirty miles 8. W. of Port-au-Prince. 
gentleman in the cocked hat is an officer in the Haytian 
army; the other two in uniform are his 3 it. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Banwom’s “ Eoness.”—Among other stories 
told by Barnum about himself, in a leeturing tour out 
West, is the fo ing: He had advertiged special at- 
tractions for the Irish on St. Patrick’s Day, and the 
Museum was jammed with the Biddies and their ciild# 
ren. They were so well pleased that he thought it 4a- 
visable to polit out to them the way of exil, so that 
others might find room to enter, The reply was: 

“ Faith, and I’m not goitig out; we came to 
day wid ye.” 

e wit of m my oes —_— be pad, Rm 
the emergen aving as nD u 
o Rovem which he fastened over the door leading 
through the rear to Ann street. The trap caught them. 

« Eoress! sure, an’ that’s the animal we havep’t seen 
at all.” 

And such scurrent of Biddies started in that direetion 


that none could return, and the Museum was soon re 
ae ove oe © be speedily filled with 
another. 


A Loutsviizz genius has invented a new and 
exciting game of a he calls “fly loo.” It 
is played by any number of persons. The po a 
names are wfitten near together ou a sheet o 
and s emell lump of sugar ie laid on each. The owner 
of the lump on which the fly first lights loses or Wins as 
has been first agreed on. 

A Panis art critic, wishing to damn a certain 
picture recently, did his worst by ssying that “the 
visitor could easily find the picture in qiestion by the 
groups of Americans who continually surrowad it in ad- 
miration.” 


An amusing error appears in the colunzns of 





ments. Before she had made ten miles on her return 
course the leak had increased so alarmingly that it was 
doubtiul whether she would float long enough to reach 
the Hook. All the boats were cleared away and pre- | 
pared for the reception of her passengers. By dint of | 


hard driving and pumping she managed to reach and | of Mount Parnasse. The works are being 


h 


pass the lightship, and was beached on the middle bar 
at two A. M., just as the water reached her furnace fires. 
She now lies on the middle bar, with the water up to 
her steerage deck, both stoke-hole and engine-rooms 
being under water. Her passengers were taken off by 
the steam-tug William Fletcher, and brought to the city 
on Sunday evening. No casualty of any kind occurred 
to any one on board the steamer. 

The Scotland is a magnificent steamship of 3,700 
tuns register, owned by the National Steamship Com- 
pany of Liverpool. She has on board a very large cargo 
of cotton, grain, &c. Her position on the bar is a dan- 
gerous one, as she is fully exposed to the force of an 
easterly or south-easterly gale. 

The following are the names of the crew of the Kate 
Dyer who were lost: Paul Bodie, of Antwerp, First ofli- 
cer; Frank Jones and Frederick Smith, boys, of Port- 


| land, Maine; William Blackwell, sail-emaker, of London: 


Fre¢c, Jenkin-, carpenter, of Hamburg; William Rollins, 
steward; Wallace Cox, cook; Wiliam Harris, —— Jones, 
Robert Baker, Robert Baber, John Quirk and Henry 
Johnson, seamen. Total, 13. 

The Kate Dyer was a ebip of 1,278 tuns burden, and 
was built at Cape Elizabeth, in 1855, by J. Dyer. She 
was owned by J. W. Dyer & Co., of Portland, Me., and 
was surveyed at Boston, in March, 1866, when she was 
rated A No. 14, at Lloyd's. 





THE SPIRIT OF THE ILLUSTRATED 
EUROPEAN PRESS. 


We give in this number a series of pictures 
which contain all that is really valuable and interesting 
to an American in the Mustrated Press of Europe. The 
eight engravings are equal to an entire number of one of 
those costly periodicals. By a peculiar process we have re- 
duced them so as to bring them into one page of Franx 
Lestre’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, which thus repre- 
sents the most important historical events of the time. 


Italian Subjecis. 


The three illustrations we publish this week represent 
great scenes in the contemporaneous history of Italy— 
the incorporation of Venice with the italian kingdom. 
They speak for themselvés and appeal to the heart of 
every lover of freedom. 





Review in Paris. 


Our sketeh gives the famous Imperial Guard, as it wae 
lately reviewed by Louis Napoleon in the Bois de Bou- 
logne, s0 fumous tor military spectacles and duels. This 
magnificent spot is a few miles from Paris, and justly 
celebrated for its beautiful trees, numbers of which are 
centu:ies old. Many of our readers will recognize the 
accuracy of the sketch. 


Improvements in London, 


Next to Rome and Athens, London is one of the most 
irregular and hilliest of ancient cities, and with tha: 
inherent love of the past which, to a certain extent dis- 
tiuguishes all stable nations, the march of topographical 
improvement is the slowest. We pull down and rebuild 
New York while our torpid cousins are deliberating over 
widening a street or bridging a hollow. The sketch in 
page 212 snows the progress the English are now mak- 
ing in building a terrace from the end of Newgate street to 
the brow of Holborn Hill. The distance is nearly half a 
mile. The lerge dome to the right is the far-famed 8t. 
Paul's cathedral; the church to the left is the steeple of 
St. Sepulchre’s church, almost immediately opposite 
Newgute prison; on the right is Shoe Lane, famous for 
being the spot where Chatterton committed suicide 
some ninety years ago; on the left is Ely Place, where 
Shakspeare has laid one of his most striking scenes, 
being the site of the garden of the Bishop of Ely; just 
above it is Hatton Garden, formerly belonging to Bir 

| Christopher Hatton, of Queen Elizabeth’s time. 
J 


Faneral of M. Thouvenel. 


| Jt has been the good fortune of the present eupener 

| of the French to possess able and devoted friends. It has 
also been his fortune to bury many of them. The three 

| lates Duke de Morny, Count Bacchica and M. 

| Thonvenel. The latter wos one of the ablest diplomats 
of Franc®, und held for some time the position of Minis- 
ter of Foreign Afiairs, 


ar 





a leading paper in Paris. The following paragraphs, 
intended to have been printed separately, were by soLw© 
blunder so arranged that they read consecutively: 

“Dr. has been appointed head physician to the 
Hospital de la Charte. Orders have been issued by the 
authorities for the immediate extension of the ceme 





executed wil 
| the utmost dispatch.” 
A urrTte boy asked: ‘* What is the 
chief end of man?” replied that it was ‘the end that’s 
got the head on.” 


Tue doctors of Houston, Texas, recently 
made arrangements for a grand excursion, whereupon 
the old city sexton began bustling around and got ready 
for a visit to the country. Most of the doctors wagt as 
appointed, but the next day the old sexton was at his 
business, as usual, when a friend inquired why he did 
not make his visit. 

“« Well,” said the old chap, “I thought I would go, but 
I heard that W——n and W——1, and one or two more, 
had backed out of the excursion, and I knew it was of 
no use for me to try to get away.” 


Onz of our exchanges, in noticing the pres- 
entation ofa silver cup to a contemporary, says: 

“ He needs nocup. He can drink from any vessel 
| that contains liquor, whether the neck of a bottle, the 
mouth of a demijobn, tie spile of a keg or the bung ofa 
barrel,” 


Ir is a singular fact that the man who has 
been most liberal to the poor of London is not an Eng- 
lishman, but an American; and that the man who pro- 
poses to spend $5,000,000 for the poor of New York is 
notan American, but a Scotchman. 


A rasnronaBze friend, on taking leave of & 
young ensign who was living in a small apartment, said: 

« Well, Charles, and how much longer do you intend 
to stop in this nutshell ?” 

‘vo which he wittily replied: 

“ Until I become a kernel.”” 


You can hardly be too strict with regard to 
yourself, nor too liberal with regard to others. 


“Ip.” as the poet says, ‘‘beauty draws us 
with a single hair,”” then what—oh, tell us what!—must 
be the effect of a modern waterfall? 


Ir is said that during the Morgan raid in 
Ohio, a regiment of raw militia being drawn up before 
the newly-elected colonel, he ordered ‘he advance in 
the following Buckeye vernacular: “Look wild thar? 
Tote your guns! Prepare to thick-n and go endways! 
Go aflukin—git!” and amidst such yells as wre never 
before heard in those “ diggins,” the gallant colonel 
dashed off in search of the “ gray-backs,’’ followed by 
his impatient command. 


Joz and Bill Benton went to New Orleans 
with a flatboat of corn. Joe wrote to his father thus: 
“Nu Awleens, Gune ist. 
“ Dear Dad— tt is dull and corn is lo and Bill is 
ded also.” 


“‘Otp Cooper” is a Dutchman, and, like 
many anoth:r man, of whatever nationality, has a wife 
that is “‘some.” One day the old man got into some 
trouble with a neighbor, which resulted in «fight. The 
neighbor was getting the better of the old man, who 
was resicting to the best of his ability, when his wite 
broke out with: “Lie still, Cooper; if ne kills you, I'll 

sue for damages!” 
| 


| A Mruwavrrm young lady had her “cap set” 
f- a rather large “ feller,”’ but failed to win him, when 
a coufidant tried to comfort her with the worus: 
“ Never mind, Mollie, there is as good fish in the sea 
| as ever was caught.” 
«« Mollie knows that,” replied her little brother; “‘ but 
she wants a whale.” 





A GIRL wey has been born at Lagrange with 
two tongues. ‘on’t her husband catch it if sho lives 
to have one? 


Tue first day a little boy went to school the 
teacher asked him if he could spell. 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“Well, how do you spell boy ?” 

“ Oh, just as other folks do.” 


Harrier CoLermce once being asked which 
of Wordsworth’s productions he considered the prettiest, 
very promptly replied: 

e daug ter, Dora, 


An old lady who had insisted on her min- 
ister’s praying for rain, had her cabbages cut up by s 
hailstorm, and on viewing the wreck, said she “ never 


ing 








knew him to undertake anything wi 
the matter,” 





=> 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


A TERRIFIC AND FATAL COLLISION AT SEA BETWEEN THE SIf4MER SCOTLAND AND THE SHIP KATE DYER, ON SATURDAY NIGHT, 


(Dzc. 22, 1866. 


—SKE PAGE 215. 


‘ THE NEW RAILROAD BRIDCE other lines, have thoroughly examined the great struc- | and courage of its originator, Samuel M. Felton, the THE WOUNDED BISON. 
ture in all its parts, and were earnest and unanimous | late President of the road, whc has been succeeded by i y 

Over the Susquchanne River. in their approval of the strength, beauty and perfect | Isaac Hinkley. It isa proud day for them all,and the| THE picture of the bison wounded by a 
THe picture we give on another page of the | safety of the bridge, which has already been tested by | event is of National importance. The bridge has cost | hunter, the arrow yet sticking in it: side, gives a striking 
splendid new railroad bridge spanning the Susque- | a weight of four times that of a train of loaded cars in | fully $1,500,000, but will be hailed as being worth even | idea of a noble animal at bay. The prairie-wolves have 
hauna from Havre de Grace to Perryville, Maryland, is | its entire length of threequarters of a mile. All are | that heavy sum, though it be an enormous outlay | followed the trail of blood, and are waiting for the 
une of the most costly buildings of the kind on this con- | loud in their praise of the decided genius shown by | for one structure on a road of but 100 miles in | animal to fall exhausted, when they will attack and 
tinent. Hitherto the trains had to be carried across in a | its Engineer, George A. Parker, and of the foresight | length.” devour it. The cunning of the wolves is seen in the 


terry-boat, a proceeding 
of considerable delay and 
some danger. On the 26th 
November this primitive 
arrangement was super- 
seded by the opening ot 
the bridge, which is nearly 
a mile in length. A cor- 
respondent, who formed 
one of the party which 
celebrated the opening 
ot this great undertaking, 
says: 

** The new route to Nor- 
folk trom Philadelphia, via 
Philadelphia, Wilmington 
and Baltimore and Dela- 
ware Railroads, was form- 
ally opened to-day. The 
train, with a large num- 
ber of invited guests, left 
Wilmington at 10 o’clock 
A. M. to-day for C 14 
formerly know= 
Point, on the C 
Bay, where 
about 4 0’cl 
there 
Norfolk, 
distant. 

*‘ The specia 
Pailladelphia 
guests, embrac ° 
and owners oi the road, 
capitalists, engineers from 

snd 


kage al distant an 
ur view of the gr 
now connecting 
orth and »outh 
» and Havre de 
, and the sur 
admiration expr 
warm and gener 
e whole company next 
niered a Jong train of 
Lew cars attached to one 
the heaviest locomo- 
t.ves, and were brought 
ver the bridge, back and 
h, with perfect suc- 
.8. The engineers and 
actical bridge-builders, 
aul railroad officers Low 


THE WOUNDED BISONs=-FROM A PANTING BY We J, HAYZS, Ns A. 


cautious manner in which 
they follow the noble and 
bleeding animal, and do- 
ing all they can to conceal 
their approach, The agony 
of the wounded beast is 
powerfully expressed, fore 
shadowing his instinctive 
knowledge of what his fate 
will be when he finally 
falls. 


A CALORIC engine, 
which possesses some pe- 
culiarities, has been re- 
cently invented in Ger- 
many. Its principle con- 
sists in pumping atmo- 
spheric air into an air- 
tight furnace, for the sup- 
port of the fuel, which 
is introduced previously, 
and must be, from time 
to time, renewed. The 
combustion is effected 
within a fireplace of re- 
fractory clay, surrounded 
at some little distance by 
the closed cylinder which 
constitutes the turnace. 
The atmospheric air keeps 
the fuel in a state of such 
intense ignition that at 
the pressure of four at- 
mos; heres, it will fuse 
wrought irop, and will 
change cast into malleable 
iron; it is, at tue same 
time, greatly expanded by 
the high temperature. 
The gaseous products of 
combustion, mingled with 
a snfall quantity of steam 
—iutrodnuced chiefly with 
the object of lubricating 
tie pistons— move two 
pistons of peculiar con 
siruction. After doing its 
wo:k, the heated air passes 
into the atmosphere per- 
tectly tree from smell. 
There is a great tendency 
in this engine to acquire 
a very high velocity, since 
the combustion augments 
in iniensity in proportion 
to its speed. 


Ir was calculated by 
Mr. Colquhoun, Member 
of the British Parliament, 
that over seven millions 
worth ot property is stolen 
in Londvn every year, and 
that there are three thou- 
sand professional rece 
ers, uot to speak of 
rogues in the pawubror- 
ing trade. 










Dev. 22, 1866.] 
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THE ARREST OF ‘‘ KIT BURNS” AND OTHERS, BY CAPT. THORNE, OF THE FOURTH WARD POLICE, FOR FIGHTING DOGS ON SATURDAY NIGHI, DEC, Isr. 












ee a emnerre. eo tacra | Susmmuas hel Gealtie themee ok tee an Temes | cet eave loth bee Gate eateanes toamebiime gee: | ohne wan welling wth hee Sites an 
” c st, Captai) , of the eci | O gave 1€ ce ee 

And Others tor Deg-Wighting. with a posse of his gallant retainers, entered the sports- | ceedings. Captain Thorne has sent us the names of 
In No. 584 of our paper we gave some | men’s stronghold, just as they were commencing their | some of these dog muscular Christians, with their 
spirited sketches of a place in Water street, where dog- | games, making captives of the entire party assembled | aliases : Christopher Kilbourn, alias Kit Burns; William ception, which is certainly very domestic, but still more 
fighting formed one of the sports. Our illustrations | in the place, inc!uding the proprietor. This distin- | Phalen, alias Jingles; John Lynch, alias Brooklyn | | poetical, and, most of all, truthful. “I was thinking,” 
attracted the notice of the Society for the Prevention of | guished band he marched off to the station-house, where | Johnny; James Ragen, alias Shiney. Four other men she replied, “if the wrong side of heaven is so glorious, 

Cruelty to Animals,and the attention of the police author- | they remained in durance vile till next morning, when | gave their profession as prize-fighters. | what must the other side be ?” 


a starry night, absorbed in contemplation of the skies. 
On being questioned as to the occupation of her 
| thoughts, she replied by expressing the following con- 
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LILY. 
T’vz lost my heart a dozen tim 
And Yy es, 


sung sweet songs and written rhymes 


To many a faithless maiden ; 
A dozen times all hope has flown, 
A dozen times I’ve sat me down 

With care and sorrow laden, 


A baby-boy of seven years, 

T lavish’d sighs and wasted tears 
On Mary, ten years older ; 

Does she remember Prior Park ? 

The magic lantern? In the dark 
I kiss’d her on the shoulder. 


Again my flitting thoughts recall 
The sunny slopes o/ Ilford Hall, 
Its master stout and fussy ; 
The beds of strawberries, the swing, 
The laughing girls who made me sing, 
The merry voice of Gussy. 


I wander now t’ward Branscombe Chine, 
With blue-eyed cousin Caroline 
Across the lilac heather. 
I well recall the summer heat, 
The breezes and the cool retreat, 
And resting, yes, together. 


Ah! long ago we laughed at fate, 

And vowed no power could separate 
Our hearts ; we hoped to marry, 

Stern parents said it would not do, 

And soon Miss Mary said so too, 
And 40 did Loo and Carry. 


Of course I thought myself ill-used, 
I fought my fight and was refused, 
Tl honestly confess it. 
Now chaffing friends protest I doat 
‘On any face or petticoat, 
As coarsely they express it. 


Well, anyhow, the other night 
I met a darling, fairy light, 

Whose Christian name w2s Lily. 
She had such eyes and was so fair, 
Such rosy lips, such golden hair, 

Bhe slew me, willy nilly. 


We waltz’d upon a polish’d floor, 
I led her to her carriage door, 
And felt quite broken-hearted. 
I hop’d that we should meet again, 
We bow’d, up went the window-pane, 
I sigh’d, and thus we parted. 


Is that her voice? “ Your sister, Fan, 
Is drese’d and ready ; naughty man 
To keep two ladies waiting.” 
Ianswer: ‘* Waiting? what! for me?” 
**Of course,” she says, “‘ we long to see 
The gardens and the skating.” 


** Well, let us trudge across the snow, 
And mind, now, when I whisper low, 
Don’t thick me very silly. 
I'll freely own, for your sweet sake, 
I'd like my heart again to break, 
My very charming Lily!” 





LADY INEZ; 


OR, THE 


PASSION FLOWER. 


AN AMERICAN ROMANCE. 








CHAPTER XXIX.—IN TSE DEPTHS OF THE FOREST. 


Ir is held by one set of philosophers that ex- , 


ample is so great a power that no man, however 
weak or strong, can resist its influence—that he 
must be, in a certain degree, acted upon by what- 
ever occurs about him, whether for good or evil. 


Without accepting this theory to any great ex- | 


tent, we may urge that one cannot become at- 
tached to a human being, either by way of love or 
friendship, without in a measure molding oneself 
to the nature of the other, who, in his or her turn, 
yielding to the in#luence of the other, it results 
that the two ratures meet, so to speak, and 
accept each a portion of the constitution of the 
other. 

So with the Indian, Eagle-heart. Still an In- 
dian—=still a believer in the Great Spirit tearing 
angrily thsough the air when storm of wind or 
thunder shook the earth, yet imperceptibly the 
unknown Christianity of the Indian girl, Mina- 
haha, had in part dissolved the hardness of his 
nature. 

So in exact accordance with this principle, when 
his nature came in contact with that of Alvarez 
again, the natural savagery of his nature was for 
a time all paramount. 

He had been promised Minahaha’s love when 
the two Spaniards so wonderfully alike should 
have ceased to live. And he had promised to 
destroy them. 

Alvarez once away, the amelioration in the un- 
happy Indian’s character, worked by the example 
of the Indian girl’s charity, and love and useful- 
ness, again excited its sway. 

This poor creature, down upon his face in the 
long grass of the forest—this untutored savage 
wavering between the lower and higher human 
nature (which in itself is a guarantee of the ever 
progressive creation of this fair world)—this al- 
most hopeless creature, sacrificing at the altar of 
justice, was but another example of that struggle 
between the good and the evil, the better and the 
worse, which we all in our varying degrees endure. 

Had he remained the savage he had been born 
be would in his savage way have been happy. He 
would have torn the Indian girl from her father’s 
wigwam ; he would have forced her into his, and 
the whole tribe would have applauded him—she, 
the wife perforce, finding nv exit from his victory 
but death, This achieved, he might have passed 


& free, happy, hunting, fighting life, such as that 
in which his people found perfect happiness. 

But a glimpse of the higher life had come upon 
him, and, as the great road of better things is 
strewn with the ghastly corpses of the millions 
who have given the sacrifice of death as they 
marched, so this man, all unknowing of his work, 
far away in an American forest, lay prone to the 
ground, battling between the selfishness of the 
man-beast and the goodness of the man-spiritual. 

His thought wae but confusion, The two 
Spaniards were to die, or he must. In their death 
was liberty ; in their life lay his despair. 

He was fighting the great fight between greed 
and honesty, justice and selfishness, 

Suddenly, after a long, miserable time, he leapt 

up—upon his face comprehension. 
_ Athought which has given consolation to the 
| Ignorance of darker ages, which bestows a peace 
of mind even now upon many, but one which must 
die out with t! e knowledge of coming agee—this 
thought gave him help, 

CHANCE 

Oh! when we are battling with oursélves be- 
tween the right and the wrorg, when our sense of 
justice calls for the right and our sense of greed 
for the wrong, we find it too often only convenient 
to cast the burden of decision upon chance. 

And so we deceive ourselves, 

Some time since a poor ignorant farm-laborer 
(he being an English farm-laborer), almost as 
uninformed as this desperate Indian, took a hatred 
to a kitchen-wench, Should he or should he not 
kill her? This was his slow agony ; and he turned 
for relief to chance. He went out and tossed 
penny. If it came down head, she was to die; if 
| tail, to life. 
| Head—and he killed her. 
| So this poor Indian, master of sufficient con- 
| Science to do battle with the thought of murder, 
| determined to place the end upon a chance, 
| He looked about him, quickly found a herb, and 
| went his way to his hut. 

Here arrived, be steeped the herb in hot water, 
and, letting the decoction cool, he poured it down 
the throat of his dog, 

Then the animal, whining and quivering already, 

| was chained to the ground, 

And then once again the Indian flung himself 

down, warring between good and evil. 











CHAPTER XXX.—OCAP’EN BLAYSER. 


Many a slip, and many a catch, many a doubt, 
aud many a hope, before Cap’en Blayser, very 
blown and very hot, found it convenient to take 
his rest upon a small shelf of a cornice not wider 
than a kitchen ledge, 

‘“*No,” said the captain to himself, “if I light 
my dark lantern and take a look below, down I 
shall go to—to a certainty—ha!” 

That “‘ha!” meant, “ Why, there’s a flash of 
light from above—one of the openings in the 
| tower.” 

So up he went again. 
Five minutes and the cap’en was at the opening- 
** Hal” said Cap’en Blayser. 





CHAPTER XXXI.—NEXT DAY. - 


Now 1T would but be fair and right that the 
| reader should at once learn what honorable Cap’en 
Blayser said when he had scaled the front of the 
cathedral tower; but inasmuch as the writer, 
though he cannot command readers to read his 
writing, can take them where he likss, if readers 
will be good enough to hear what he has to say, 
why, upon this occasion, he will, and in this chap- 
ter, pass over the history of that night, and reach 
the next day, promising to fit in the events that 
took place in the church at the very earliest op- 
portunity. 

And we are now, therefore, able to remark that 
it is astonishing what a deep plunge we make in 
love if, after a first meeting, we have an entire 
sleepless night to get through. 

St. Asaph came to the conclusion that the hours 
bad some mysterious and malicious means of 
lengthening themselves on that particular night ; 
and on the following morning he found his zeneral 
| appearance was not calculated to create « favor- 
| able impression. 

When Harrildson saw his companion’s pervarbed 
| countenance, an odd kind of smile spread over his 
| face, but he dil not rally his compamon upon those 
| evidences of a sleepless night which were easily 
| to be remarked upon his countenance. When we 
| have lam awake all night, tossing from side to 
| side, we are in ho humor to bear badinage, 

‘IT suppose,” says Harrildson, “you'll go early 
to the don’s?” 

“Yes,” says St. Asaph; “if the sefiora can do 
| anything for our fellow, the sooner we consult her 
| the better.” 
| And here he honestly blushed as he told him- 
| self that he was more desirous of seeing the lady 
| for his own sake than for Fairhoe’s, 

As for Harrildson, he was persuading himself 
that yachting with a couple of fellows who are 
selfish onough to fall in love, and leave a third 
fellow compietely stranded, is by no means a 
cheerful occupation. However, being an English 
gentleman, he made no complaint, but simply 
said : 

“Tye made inquiries for Blayser, but he has 
not been heard of. I suppose he will turn up 
soon.” 

“Leave Blayser to take care of himself,” re- 
plied St. Asaph; “‘he knows his way about the 
world, and it is certain nobody in the city can owe 
him a grudge. Doubtless he has met some old 
friend in the city, and they have been carousing 
together. Are you coming ?—she said I might 
bring you.” 

** What, already?” 

** Yes, 1 think I heard something from the don 

| about coming to breakfast—didn’t you ?” 

**Not a word.” 
| “Then I was misteken, perhaps. But let ug 
| go, they will pardon us when they remeniber that 





we wish to obtain news of Fairhoe as rapidly as 
possiple,” 


So Bt, Asaph led the way to the house of Don 
Gones, he and Harrildson leaving messages for 
Blayser in the event of his return before ar 
came back, and both hal at the police-station 
a 

No. Nothing had been heard of the sefior du- 
ring the night, nor of the sefiora. 

Thereupon they made the best of their way to 
the house of Don Gonez, and, reaching it, St. 
Asaph found that he was not quite so much mas- 
ter of himself as he had supposed himself to be. 

he she eaii, as the two gentlemen en- 
tered. “Uncle Gonez anticipated you would be 
friendly enough to take your breakfast with us. 
You do not look well, Sefior St. Asaph. Doubt- 
less you have worried about your friend. Let me 
cai ne eee bis name? I remember yours—not 


” 
Faithoe. And your friend here—you did not 
tell me his name last night at the opera-house.” 
“Mr, gon,” said St. Asaph, in that soft, 
sweet voice a woman loves to hear used by the 
man she desires shall think more of her than of 


any other woman in the world. 
“Tam go to sée you,” she , “and 
pray let us hands in the delightful English 


fashion. It is very charming, and you will pardon 
me if I cannot speak to you both at once. Were 
my cousin here—she was with me at school in 
England—she would save you from being embar- 
we tk ae rapid talking. She returns from 
New York to-day or to-morrow. Pray sit down, 
sefiors, and 1 willsee where Sefior Gonez—Uncle 
Gonez—has hidden himself. Doubtless, he is 
taking an early cigaretto on the terrace.” 
an left the room. She was as different 
an girl as possible, She was self- 
confident and cool to an almost astonishing de- 
gree, and yet the two Englishmen found her quite 
the fact being that the control woman 
can exercise, if she thinks fit, over man, is totally 
independent of country, 
“ What « stunning girl, 
low voice, when she had quitted the room. 
“I think she is more beautiful by day than by 


“ And she seemed pleased to see you,” Harrild- 


son replied. 
“Did she ?” was the eager response, 
Afew moments passed in silance. They were 


happy moments as far as St. Asaph was concerned, 
and then he started as she came into the room, 
leading the rough old uncle by one ear. The old 
fellow was submitting to this undignified opera- 
tion with all possible gravity. 

Sefiors,” she cried, as she came in, “he was 
positively commencing his second cigaretto.” 

“ Carat!” ories the old captain, ‘‘ my tobacco 
is the only thing I am master of hore, sefiors, 
So my little girl was right ; sho said you would 
come to breakfast, and behold, here you are.” 
The sefiora blushed and held down her head, 
she being scarcely prepared for these domestic 
revelations, 

** Let us talk about your dear friend,” she said, 
hurriedly, and at the same time superintending 
the management of the breakfast table. 

- St. Asaph, for a moment, hesitated. Positively 
in love, this calm, cool audacity on her part 
abashed him. He was more desperately devoted 
to her every succeeding moment, but her mode of 
addressing him was an experience quite beyond 
bim. 

** Sit down, pray,” she said, turning frankly to 
the two visitors. ‘‘Uncle Gonez, you have for- 
gotten that visitors want chairs when taking 
breakfasts at tables. There’s a dear attentive 
old don—Sefior 8t. Asaph, you will be in the sun 
in five minutes if you sit there. Sefior Harrildson, 
here is a cushion for your feet.” 

“You perceive, seiiors,” said Don Gonez, a 
benevolent smile passing over his face, “* my little 
one is master here, and whoever comes under the 
roof has to submit te her orders,” 

“And now, sefiors,” the bright-eyed Dolores 
continued, as she began pouring chocolate, “I 
beg and entreat -hat you will not set me down as 
hard-hearted because I have been chattering 
heagtlessly for the last five minutes, and while 
you must both be pre-ocoupied with thoughts of 
your friend ; I have been thinking very much of 
the whole particulars as I heard them from you, 
Mr, St. Asaph, and I am convinced that your 
friend is in greater safety than he was while with 
you.” 

* Sefiora,” cried the two friends. 

“Convinced,” she replied. ‘“‘Two attempts 
were made upon his life while with you, and I am 
quite sure that he has been saved from a third 
attempt. The Lady Passion-Flower and he 
also have been saved from a danger which equally 
threatened both—both; and I am certain that 
within the cathedral walls they met a friend, who 
has saved them from a determined enemy.” 

“But if a friend has been good to Fairhoe,” 
urged Harrildson, ‘‘he might have communicated 
to us news of his safety.” 

** Quite true,” she replied, “‘ but remember that 
the watchful enemy, powerless at the church 
door, might have intercepted a message past that 
thresho.d. Pray be easy in your minds. I am 
convinced the day will not pass without hearing 
news from your friend ; he is silent for some wise 
end.” 

* And where, lady, do you think he is ?” 

“In the cathedral, and being taken care oi. 
The canon is a delightful gentleman, and when the 
breakfast belongs to things of the past, I will be 
good enough to question him.” 

“But why was the hat found at the foot of the 
tower.” 

The sefiora raised her shoulders. 





‘“*T confess,” she said, “that this fact puzzles 
me, but I may remark that it must have been 


thrown from « height, and if there had been a 


struggle in the chureh, would your friend have 
been able to keep possession of his hat?” 

St. Asaph and Harrildson started, and gazed 
at each other in astonishment—there was 60 
much argument ir. her charming words. 

She laughed, lightly. 

“TI soe I have convinced you,” she said, “ and I 
am quite contented. Mr. 8t. Asaph, you are 
eating nothing; Uncle Gonez, you may have 
some more grapes—one bunch.” 

And so this dark-eyed fairy continued to talk, 
and help her guests, and make half an hour pass 
80 rapidly that St. Asaph’s new wonder turned 
upon the rapidity with which time slid away. 

It was as she was dismissing them that she 
might call upon the canon of the cathedral, to 
whom she had referred, and question him with 
as much ease as though he were a second Uncle 
Gonez—it was as St. Asaph turned away, he 
said : 

“ Our gratitude can never repay your goodness, 
and if the devotion of my whole lifetime will——” 

“ Sefior—sefior,” she cried,” in an expostulator 
voice, but her eyea met his as she spoke, an 
their expression was kinder than her words, 
“pray make no rash promises until you have 
seen cousin Sabel, who returns to-day, and whom 
you may speak to when you return to hear tle 
news I shall have to tell you. Adios—I am sure 
your friend is in safety, Sefior Harrildson, you 
may take your friend away.” 

But when this audacious, rattling, dark-eyed 
little woman reached her room, suddenly she hid 
her face in her hands, as though fearful the very 
walls should see her blushes, and she thought, 

‘* This man is not indifferent to me. : 

Then she would confess no more, even to her- 
self, 


hall 





CHAPTER XXXIl.—EAGLE-HEART’S “‘ CHANCE.” 

Tae unhappy Indian, Eagle-heart, had given 
his humanity one chance, He did not inexorably 
decide that both the Spaniards, Don Gracios and 
his friend, should die, but he placed their fate 
upon a hazard. 

Whatever the messages fully meant carried by 
Don Gracios across the desert, it is cortain that 
one of the chief objects of the expedition was the 
discovery and working of the silver mine, the 
attack upon which had already been explained. 

The land upon which the mine had been dis- 
covered was nndeniably the property of the chiefs 
of the Indian tribe, of which Eagle-heart made 
one, 

By the hour when Don Alvarez sorely tempted 
Eagle-heart, there had been a treaty entered into 
between this chief and the Spaniards, by virtue of 
which Gracios knew that his fortune was assured, 
and certain to be realized at an early date. The 
only fear calling for much anxiety was that the 
Mexican Government should make an illegal but 
successful claim against the working. 

Upon the morning following the night when 
Eagle-heart drugged his dog, the entire encamp- 
ment was eagerly mining. 

By this time something like a regular system of 
work had been established, and the whole tribe 
were looking forward to a time not far distant 
when every man would own his heap of gold, the 
result of the sales of the silver obtained from the 
new mine, 

Eagle-heart, alone of all the tribe, refrained 
from working. He could not work. 

There are times when the civilized educated 
man, oppressed with mental anxicty, is quite un- 
able to resist the inability to employ himself. It 
is not wonderful therefore that at such times an 
untutored man, and a savage, should be unable 
to overcome his misery by bard work. 

The unhappy man skulked in the shade, hid in 
mountain shadow, wearying ot life, and yearningly 
looking even after a couple of poor moths, tlutter- 
ing and circling companionably in the sunlight. 

Her love—their death. 

This was his worst thought. 

And it was ameliorated by the determination to 
let chance, not himself, decide their fate, 

The dog, being drugged and chained to the 
ground, his fore iegs were bound together with 
dried grass, a similar process was used toward the 
hind legs, and then the wretched animal’s jaws 
were fixed after a like fashion, * 

The wretched animal after the manner of brute 
beasts showed a presentiment of its danger in the 
plaintive, low, heart-rending crics. 

The miserable man, watching the dog through 
that horrible night, wept many passionate tears 
as the changes passed over the devoted animal. 
Gradually the dog's pleading eyes, full of love for 
its selfish master, changed their expression, 
Love, then fright, then despair, followed by doubt, 
then madness. 

This was the history of the wretched dog’s sight 
| during the blank hours of the darkness. 
| The dog had been sent mad by tlic herb given 
| to it, and all living things were now equally ils 
| enemies, its master’s foes, his friends, himsel/, 

When the day was come, when the sounds of 
| pick and hammer were heard, the [dian crept 

from his solitary hut, built far away from tie cn- 
campment, and, keeping in the shade, he crawled 
| noiselessly for some distance. 

At last a gleaming of the cyes. Follow thei: 
| glance, and sight fell upou Don Gracios, far away 
' from the encampment, testing the rock in a deso- 
| late and walled-in spot. 
| The Indian nodded his head gravely, turned, 





| crept in the shadow once again, and so caine to 
. 

| where he had left the dog. Unchaining the crea- 
| ture—and its anger was shown in every twitch of 


its body—he carried it, still grass-bound at the 
fect aud about tue jaws, away in the direction 
whence he came. 


Arrived again in Don Gracios’s neig):borhood, 
and stili keeping in the shadow, he perched bim- 
self upon a jagged boulder, about six feet from 
the ground, and taking out his junting-kni‘e, he 

i Joosed the dog’s hind iegs. He did the same act 


of freedom in relation to the fore legs. 


| The dog evidently sv far unaware o/ its liberty 








Deo. 22, 1866.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





219 








was now only bound about the jaws, The Indian | 
trembled as he set to work passing the grass cords | 
that had bound the legs under the ligature that | 
fixed the jaws, 

Thie operation safely accomplished, the Indian, 
perspiration falling from his forehead, lowered 
the creature, which was now trembling horribly, 
over the cdge of the boulder, held the dog with 
one hand, the grass cord with the other. 

Sudderly he let the creature go, and the jerk 
removed the cords trom the jaws. 

The dog was tree—mad, and already lashing 
itself into a fury. 

The Indian, who had taken all these precautions 
to save himself, now watched the creature’s man- 
@uvres from the safe eminence upon which he 
was placed, 

From the dog he looked toward Don Gracios— 
from the don back again to the animal. 

This, then, was the ordeal by which he was to 
Image whether fate decided the don was to live or 

©. 

If he escaped the mad dog’s fangs, life; if he 
was bitten, the most terrible of deaths would | 
naturally follow, and the second don must fall by 
the Indian’s hand. 

Suddenly the dog marked Don Gracios in the 
distance, and, with a cry, rushed toward him. | 
The cry, an unearthly warning of danger, attracted | 
Gracios’s atentioa. He looked up to see the dog, | 
with frothed mouth, beating toward him. 

Leaving camp that morning, he had listlessly 
taken up a hunting-spear ; arrived at the spot at 
which he intended and made investigations in 
reference to the amount Qf silver the hillside 
would probably produce, he asked himself why on 
earth he had encumbered himself with this wea- 








pon, : 

It stood against the rock. 

As the dog swept toward him, the spear was in | 
his firm right hand--as the dog stooped to leap 
at his throat, its point was in the poor creature’s 
brain. 

“Saved!” cried the Indian, falling upon his 
oa “The Great Spirit declares that he must 

ive |” 





CHAPTER XXXIIL—THE SHORTEST SURELY EVER 
WRITTEN. 


Tue sight that met the wide-opened eyes of | 

Cap’en Blayser after reaching the opening, by 

way of which a flash of light had come, was this 

—Fairhoe and the Lady Passion-Flower seated | 

face to face, both calm, one of them speaking. 
“Hal” said Cap’en Blayser. 


CHAPTER XXXIV.—THE LADY PASSION-FLOWER. 

“*Anoy!” said Captain Blayser, looking in at 
the opening in the side of the tower of the cathe- 
dral, and hailing in that tone of voice which he 
would have used had his eyes been upon a big | 
craft coming down upon the yacht. 

To confess the truth, it was rather an alarming 
salute, and yet, so utter is the force of habit, tat, 
as the Lady P.ssion-F lower started and screamed, 
Fairhoe leaped up and returned the hail. 

“ Ahoy 1” } 

“Mr, Fairhoe,” says Cap’en Blayser, staring in | 
at the opening, which, only partly shaded by a | 
screen, had permitted some rays of light to stream | 
out—those which lit Captain Blayser on his way— 
“Mr. Fairhoe,” says he, staring with all his eyes 
at his superior. 

His face was very red, and he was holding on | 
by a couple of stone saints and a leaden water- | 
pipe. 

** Blayser—Blayser himself,” cried Feirhoe ; and 
more alive to the horrible danger in which the | 
captain was placed than that mariner himself had | 
any idea of, he seized the gentleman with the air | 
of taking him into custody iustanter. 

Perhaps, upon the whole, the mariner was by | 
no means regretful that once more he could feel | 


} 


| 


quite safe ; and, being pulled through the window, | 
he, giving a final plunge, which sent off for ever | 
the crook the stone saint held in his right hand | 
—for when in the flesh he had been in the bishop’s 
line of business—Captain Blayser landed upon the 
floor, saying : 

‘* Lord, let us be truly thankful—how d’ye do, 
mum ?” 

“Do not be afraid, Inez,” said Fairhoe ; “ thisis 
the captain of our yacht.” 

‘* Our yacht, Inez,” thought the captain, and he 
made up his mouth for a whistle. But suddenly 
coming to the conclusion that perhaps whistling, 
under all the circumstances of the case, would 
scarcely be respectful before a Mexican, and Blay- 
ser mixed all Mexicans up with knives in the most 


prehend the expression of honesty upon a woman's | 


face. It asserts itself. Captain Blayser, apart 


from his old mother, as he called her, had occupied | 


himself very little with women, looking upon them 
generally as gunpowder and rockets, for the fact 
is, he had been jilted onca upon a time; but he 
knew good from bad, and he saw good upon the 
lady’s face. As the word wife was used by Fair- 
hoe, and as he made that honest bow with which 
a gentleman, whether bred one or not, makes an 
acknowledgment of a woman’s honor, he thought : 

** If my old mother wouldn't stand it and tried to 


| knock me off with a look, I think I should try to 


knock her down with another.” 

‘Sit down, captain,” said the lady; ‘‘there is 
room for three here,” 

‘* Blayser, are you mad ?” asked Fairhoe. 

** Not if I know it, sir.” 

“Then, what on earth induced you to climb up 
the fuce of the cathedral ?” 

“Sir,” says Captain Blayser, “my old mother 
used to say, ‘as the mountain won’t come to you, 
why you must go to the mountain,’ and I mounted. 
Upon the whole, I do not know that it was much 
more of a job than getting to the mast-head. 
You see the only hitch was the want of ropes—a 
mariner does so like a rope—which he then feels as 
safe as a gull.” 

‘Is it possible,” cried the lady, “ that you, cap- 
tain, have climbed up the church-tower ?” 

“Lor, mum, and I'll climb to the belfry to do 
you honor.” ° 

She turned very pale at the mere contemplation 
of the danger he had escaped, and this sympathy 
went to the captain’s heart so directly that it stuck 
there, and from that moment the crotchety old 
mariner was hers devotedly. 

“But, Blayser, what on earth brings you up to 
Mexico?” 

“Sharks, captain.” 

**Bosh! We have no sharks here.” 

“Tl give you the log bimeby, captain, but this 
is enough for now. The yacht is all nght, and 
that boy still squints beautifully. He’s cap’en of 
the Grace at this present, helped by the harbor 
police, and an awful sharp eye that there will keep 
on that there craft—Amen.” 

** Then has the yacht been in danger ?” 

Cap’en Blayser lifted up his voice, and told the 
story of the attempted scuttling with tremendous 
action. 

As he spoke, the Lady Passion-Flower once 
spoke : 

** Alvarez.” 

That was all she said, and it was enough. 

In a moment, as she spoke, and as her eyes and 
Fairhoe’s met, they both comprehended that the 





' attempt upon the yacht was part of the conspiracy 


against both the one and the other. 
The captain fetching himself to with a sudden 


“ The last rays of 
as it was - 

‘IT know the door,” here said Captain Blayser ; 
“T spotted it when I rounded the cathedral not 
an hour past; a villainous little door, with a 
portico like a thief’s eyebrow, and opening in a 
back street, or rather ailey, reminding an honest 
man that it would be well to look to himself and 
pockets,” 

“True,” replied Fairhoe. “But do not run 
down the north door, for it saved us—at all 
events, me, I doubt if I should be alive now to 
tell the tale if that door had not been opened. 

“ The last people left the church, and the sac- 
ristan moved toward the west door. 

** As he did so, a shadow fell upon the threshold, 
and a man entered, an Indian, who walked rapidly 
up the church, quickly espied the priest who had 
been Officiating, and who, by this time having 
disrobed, was moving in our direction. 

“From my grating I could see all that was to 
be seen, and I soon saw enough. 

“The priest and Indian, or rather the priest 
and the Spanish scamp in Indian costume, met 
almost immediately before my place of conceal- 
ment, and therefore I had an opportunity of hear- 
ing all that was said. 

“What I saw interested me most. 

“* As the Spaniard began to speak more shadows 
fell across the western threshold, and from this 
quarter the most light coming, I was enabled to 
mark three or four desperadoes, who glanced 
eagerly over the church. Each scamp had a kuile 
in his girdle. Their leader had one in his hand. 

“From what occurred I have not the least doubt 
that an enemy, Alvarez by name, tired of en- 


light came through the door | 





| deavoring to exterminate me by means which 


would not be followed by an inquiry, had desper- 
ately determined to assassinate me in the ordinary 
Mexican way, by the hire of half-a-dozen bravoes, 

“The following conversation took place between 
the priest, who spoke very calmly, and the 
Spaniard, who assumed to be addressing an in- 
ferior : 

*** Where is the woman?’ he asked. 

*** What woman ?’ 

***She who confesses to you, and who is known 
to the people as Passion-Flower.’ 

“**T have nothing to do with the lady’s move- 
ments.’ 

*** You have—or should have.’ 

** * How so?’ 

*** Because it is my will.’ 

***T have nothing more to say, sefior,’ replied 
the priest. 

*** You have—much. She came here to-night, 
as I know.’ 

***She came here ?’ 

*** And the Englishman followed her?’ 

*“*And an Englishman followed her—if you 





full stop, there was a silence of some moments, 
which was broken by Fairhoe saying : 
** But, Blayser, I want to know how it was that 


you made so lucky a guess as to where we were?” | 


and by this time he had let his arm creep round 
the lady’s waist, and ‘‘ we” formed quite a delight- 


| ful picture, 


“Lucky a guess, Captain Fairhoe! Bosh! 
Look here: You was missed in the church—only 
one door out of the church—you was watched— 
and neither you nor the lady came over that there 
threshold, Says I—when i heard the tale—in the 
church, And when I heard about the hat and 
glove—says I—a top o’ the church; and why? 
Simply enough. I took anobservation of the spot 
where the hat was found, and hearing that bodies 
fallin straight limes, even the bodies of hats, I 
carried a bee-line up, and hailed this here very 
opening, through which, captain, you pulled me 
in, for all the world like a tooth out. Here I am.’ 

“*T did wrong to throw the hat out,” said Fair- 
hoe, “‘ but I did it as a kind of intimation that all 
was right.” 

*.It were,” said the captain, screwing up his 


| mouth, as he looked at the charming tableau 


before him. 

“Tam afraid I frightened Harrildson and St. 
Asaph.” 

“Well, captain, I’ve told you my tale; may I 
put the observation, how on earth do you and the 
lady—my salutations, miss !—come to be here ?” 

“The simplest matter in the world, Blayser ; 
like all mysteries, this one melts away when the 
hght of explanation is thrown upon it : 

“From what you have heard, you know that by 
the direction of my dear lady here (the mariner 
once more saluted), I met her in the church at 
vesper time. While prayers were continuing, a 
church attendant, an acolyte, passing me, placed 
a paper in my hand. 





distinct matter-of-fact way, why he thought better 
of it, and saluted as cordially as a gent.eman | 
could when his elbows and knees are smarting | 
with tho raspings of sixty or seventy feet of stone- 
work. 

“T am so glad to see you, captain,” said the 
lady, speaking in charming English. _ 

The captain was again making up his mind to 
whistle, but again he thought better of it, and con- 
verted his mouth into a smile. 

“English,” thinks he, and thinks better of the 


lady—but his impression still is that she is | 


“ rummy,” and indeed to find a young lady in the 
company of a young gentleman in a lone room at 
the top of a church-tower, is, to say the least of it, 
somewhat awkward. 

“1 wonder,” thinks the captain—I wonder 


whether 1 could have the cheek to introduce her | 


to my old mother, if my old mother was here ; and 
I wonder whether that same would knock me down 
thereupon with one of her rough weather looks ?” 

But Captain Blayser was soon set right; in fact 
from that particular evening in question he was 
devoted to surprises of an extraordinary nature. 

“This lady is to be my wife, Bilayser.” 

Once again Blayser made up his mind to whistle, 
which is always a sailor’s way of blowing off amaze- 
ment, but he was put to the rout by the expres- 
sion of the lady’s face. 

You do not, reader, require experience to com- 


‘“* Not comprehending the intention of this act, 
and he had passed the paper to me with much 
rapid caution, I opened the paper under shelte: 
of my hat, and read these words: ‘Danger— 
remain in the church ; here you are safe.’ 

“The acolyte had also passed my lady here, 
| and, looking up, I saw her eyes fixed upon what 
appeared to be her prayer-book ; but the agitation 
upon her face, her trembling hands, told me that 
she also had probably received a message similar 
to the one I had received. 

“*1t was so, and we both trusted the writer. We 
remained kneeling while: the people passed from 
the church. When only one or two remained, the 
same acolyte, rapidly passing me, said: ‘ Pass the 
pillars, and slip into one of the confessional 
boxes.’ 

“I obeyed blindly, and remained in the dark 
recess, watching through the grating, by which 
means I still was enabled to see what was going 
on in the church. 

“The Lady Passion-Flower was nowhere to be 
seen. I at once inferred that she was the occu- 


pant of a second confessional box. 

“T was right in my surmise; and now the 
acolyic—and as he did so the last people were 
passing from the church—opened a side-door in 
the building, on the north, and from the trouble 
he experienced in removing the rusty bolts, I came 
to the conclusion that it was rarely opened. 





Bay 80.” 
| ‘“**You lie—You know the man Fairhoe fol- 


*** Quick—guick,’ said the priest. 

“ And the sacristan comprehending, in & mo- 
ment the door was bolted. 

The great west door was also abruptly closed. 

** Saved!’ cried the father. 

** And finding the door released, I came out to 
see the good man who had saved ws, even at the 
risk of his own lite, kneeling on the bare stones 
and praying heavily. 

** But my attention was soon directed from him, 
as I heard my dear Jady here utter a weak cry tor 
help and then fail forward senseless from her 
place of concealment. 

“You guess the rest, captain; the good priest, 
perceiving that tho Spaniard was implacable (by 
what means or how not yet learned), and aware 
tbat my life had boon attempted because of my 
love for this lady, determined to save us by im- 
prisonment here in the tower until we could safely 
escape from the city—a time which he hoped 
would arrive in a day or so, and when he had 
thrown the assassins off our track. 

**He made but oue stipulation, that in the very 
interests of our safety I should not communicate 
with my friends, the father well knowing that 
they would be watched, and every movement on 
his part accounted for, 

“IT much regret throwing down the hat ; the act 
could achieve no good, ‘and has been productive 
of harm, 

* You guess all the rest, do you not?” 

The captain louked at the lady and again 
saluted, 

** Let me finish the history,” she said. “ Here, 
imprisoned together, it was impossible that I 
should loag be ignorant of his love for me, and he 
being an Englishman and having shown many 
marks of devotion toward me, when tremblingly 
he asked me to be his wife I hid my face almost 
in lerror, and this he took for my answer.” 

Aud here a strange frightened look came uport 
her face. It was the expression which takes pos- 
session of an boucst countenance whose owner 
has quite inadvertently fallen into a false position, 
and hes not the moral courage to set herselr 
right. 

Honest she was beyond a doubt; but when she 
spoke of her acceptance of the Englishman by 
silence, there was a tone ia her voice which might 
have suggested to a mvre acute mind than that 
possessed by either Vairhoe or Blayser that this 
adimisvion bad been tho result rather of affright 
than intention, 


| Assbe ceased speaking, Fairhoe stooped, and 
| kissed her, ngt at all impeded by the presence of 
the captain, who looked on at this performance 
with an air of learning and kaowledge which was 
most prepusterous, 

“Well, captain” said Fairhoe, “what do you 
say to that?” 

“Yair wind, captain—fair wind and tide.” 





| lowed.’ 


| dian, who spoke to the old man as I would not 
| speak to a mangy cur. 

*** As you wili—Fairhoe followed.’ 

“** Where are they?’ 

*** Watched over by heaven somewhere, I trust 
—for your watchfulness bodes them no good.’ 

*** That sounds like revolt, sir priest.’ 

*** You have the liberty, sir, to interpret words. 
You are your own master.’ . 

*** And yours,’ 

*** And mine,’ 

“The calmness of the old priest was magni- 
ficent. 

*** You are disobedient.’ 

***T will show you that I am obedient, by ad- 
mitting that I have disobeyed.’ 

**¢ And you know the penalty of disobedience ?’ 

***T know the penalty.’ 

“*Death !’ 

*** Death,’ the priest echoed. 

“**You are brave, sir priest.’ 

‘** Why should I tremble?’ 

‘* © Still, death has its terrors.’ 

“*For some—I do not fear to die. Iam not 
sinless, but I have, I know, worked well—I pray 
heaven bear me kindness, if after a!l my praceful 
life I go hence not peacefully. I know you have 
the power to destroy me, and I know you can 
justity that act—but in the end between us there 
snall be one Judge before whom you are power- 
less.’ ; 

‘« *Enough—where are these people ?’ 

**T have told you.’ 

**€ Again you lie.’ 

‘**¢T have said doubtless they are in heaven’s 
care, I say now I am sure they are protected, I 
see your bravoes at the door—and I know you to 
be implacable, I have tarried here speaking with 
you that they might gain time—look there!’ 

* And he pointed to the door on the north, 

*** Perdition!’ cried the Indian, ‘who opened 
that means of exit ?’ 

“*Not I; 1am too weak. The sacristan, by my 
orders.’ 

“And at this moment the sacristan came up, 
and said : 

“ *Sir, shall the north door be closed ?’ 

“‘ With a savage cry the Indian rushed toward 
the door. And at this moment all was nearly lost. 
Again I owed all to the good father. 

“ As the scoundrel leaped toward the door, fol- 
lowed by his myrmidons, he struck at the feeble, 
aged priest. ° 

“To endure this act calmly was to be unmanly. 
I leapt at the door, and in another moment I 
should have been discovered, when of cours 
nothing could have sa ved my life—I should have 
been slain in the church. Dut the good man was 
prepared for my interference, he doing me the 
honor to believe me a little brave, and he flung 
bimself against the door, so that to force my way 
out I must have injured him. 

‘“* My strength faltered, and in that moment the 
cuurch was clear of the assassins, they having 
o.ade their exit by the north door, 





**T confess,” here Fairhoe interjected, “I con- | 
fess that my blood tingled to be at the false in- | 


** We shall leave Mexico at ouce, shall we not, 
Inez?” 

**Leave Mexico?” cred the captain, not wait- 
ing ior the Lady Inez’s unswer, and, indeed, she 
scarcely had one to make. ‘“ Leave Mexico! 
Allelujah! But, 1 say, captain, won’t the blessed 
father be rather surprised when he tinds he has a 
third prisoner?” 

“But he will give him a welcome, I am certain.” 

The captain used another salute, 

“ Mr. J’airloe,” said be, ‘* the hour as we weighs 
anchor aud clears out of this bloodthirsty hole, I 
do think 1 shall faint, under whicl: circumstances 
bring me to with & pailo’ water, ap? let it be salt.” 

And now there were evident s.gns of trepida- 
tion upon Lady Inez’s face. 

Her pretty hand passing tenderly over the 
buttons and fringe of Fairhoe’s Spanish jacket, 
| she said, in a low voice; 

“Thave my tale to tell, and the sooner it is 
nown the better it will be for all of us.” 
“My darling,” said Fairhoe, gayly, as a remon- 
| strance against the dismal tone in which she 
uttered these words, 
**Let mo tell ail,” she continued, 
And so speaking, she moved a little away from 
| Fairhoe’s side. 
**T do not know who were my father and mother, 

I do not even know that the two mea whom I call 

my brothers are or are notot my blood. The first 

thing I can recollect is being 10 a l'rench nwimery. 
where I was called little Sister Providence, It was 





jk 
| 


not until Iwas fourteen that L lea) ned that through- 
out those many years I had been cared for, and 
the expenses of my education puist ior, by a gen- 
tleman, a Spamiard, who cailed bi:nmseli Don José, 
He was then about fifty, the stj«riorers of the 
convent told me, adding the turther information 


that it was her impression I should recognize in 
him a father. 
‘To this day I am unable to tell wheiher the 





lady abbess simply intended that ! should under- 
stand only that he had acied a father’s prt to 
me, or that I should accept the words as meaning 
that he was my nataral fatier. 

.“* Unfortunately for me, Il constrn< her words 
after this tenderer fasion, and I .«carded him 
with all the feelings of a dangiter., 

“* Judge, then, of my distress wir iter having 
held by this belict for two whole ye... ;. my dream 


was suddenly destroyed, 


| **OQne day I was called into th . «rlor of the 

| convent, and there he sat—he ¥.))..1: 1 thought 
was my father. 

‘“Even now I can hardly reca!) tne discovery 

| without shuddering. I——” 

}; « Captain,” here said Blayser, who+- sharp ears 
were toward the dvor openirg tin the tower 
staircase into the small chamber w +e they were 
seated—“ Captain, saw some onc oi: the staira— 

| certain,” 

| —E 

It appears by official statistics t-at the num- 
ber of marriages mm Ohio icr the yes ‘ing Jaly 1, 
1866, is fall twenty per cent, above ny one year 
either before or ri 2c war. i ly there has 
been @ similar incresse iu other Slates ul if go, the 


waste of life by the war 1s likely to be siade ap 
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QUEEN HENRIETIA MARIA, WIFE OF CHARLES THE FIRST OF ENGLAND, VOING PENANCE AT 
TYBURN. 


QUEEN HENRIETTA MARIA DOING 


PENANCE AT TYBURN. 


In the British Museum there is a German print 
of great rarity representing the Queen of Charles 
the First of England doing penance beneath the 
triangular gallows at Tyburn. 

“BAs every student of history knows, Henrietta 
Maria was a Roman Catnolic, although her hus- 
band was a Protestant; she consequently had her 
own religious attendants, who made her, perform 
various penances. A Harleian MS. thus gives the 
particulars of the strange scene we have illus- 
trated: ‘‘Henrietta’s clergy were the most 
superstitious, turbulent, and Jesuitical priests 
that could be found in all France. .Among their 
*insolencies toward the Queene,” it is recorded 
that her Majesty was once sentenced by her con- 
fessor to make a pilgrimage to Tyburn, and there 
to do homage to the saintship of some recently- 
arrived Roman Catholics. ‘No longer agoe than 
upon St. James, his day last, those hypocritical 
dogges made the pore Queene to walk afoot (some 
sidd barefoot) from her house at St. James’s, to 
the gallows at Tyborne, thereby to honcr the 
saint of the day, in visiting that holy place, where 
so many martyrs (forsooth!) had shed their 
blood in defense of the Catholic cause. Had they 


not also been made to dable in the dirt in a fow | 


morning fro’ Somersett House to St. James’s, her 
fuciferian Confessour riding allong by her in his 
coach! Yes, they made her go barefoot, to spin, 
to eat her meat out of tryne (treen or wooden) 
dishes, to wait at table, and serve her servants, 
with many other ridiculous and absurd penances, 
It is hoped, after they are gone, the Queene will, 
by degrees, finde the 
sweetness of liberty in 
being exempt from 
those beggarly rudi- 
ments of Popish pen- 
ance.’” 


A DANCE 

Among the Ticunas. 

Tue Ticunas are a 
tribe now fast dwind- 
ling away, and number- 
ing less than two hun- 
dred souls, but they 
were once the object of 
earnest contention be- 
tween the crowns of 
Spain and Portugal, or i 
rather between the 1 
earnest missionaries of 
those countries. They 
were then on the Ama- 
zon, between the Am- 
biacu and Atacoari. 
Many of their customs 
are very strange; one 
is to receive a stranger 
at the point of the 
bayonet; but, disregard- 
ing this apparently hos- 
tile attitude, he is not 
to play Winkelrad, but 
simply put the ‘bristling 
arms aside and enter a 
hut, and there tum 
into the most conve 
nient hammock. ‘The 
rest will soon fill up; 
and while all are going 
like some great machi- 
nery, he can at leisure 
tell who he is and 
whence he cometh. 
Marcoy depicts one of 
the strange dances in 
use among this people, 





| and we lay it before our readers, Clothing is never 
| superfluous, but on the occasion of these dances, 
| evidently religious in their origin and connected 
with pagan rites, the Ticunas assume a dress 
large enough to cover the body, although, like 
dances in civilized lands, there is a weakness for 
displaying a considerable portion of the nether 
limbs. The robe is a curiosity, made of bark 
generally, and, like a long sack, sometimes with 
| arms, oftener with mere arm-holes. The bottom 
is civcular, and below it a face is rudely painted. 
This is put on so as to be a considerable distance 
above the head ; opposite the dancer’s mouth is a 
| slit to allow him to breathe. This strange thing 
| is pulled over the head and descends to the knee, 
| ending in fringes of grass or strips of skin. Each 
dancer is furnished with two rattles, having a long 
handle, and the dance begins, They chant the 
ancient songs peculiar to the dance in the monoto- 
nous cadence, which seems so characteristic of 
| Indian music in all parts of the land, and which 
| seems to our ears as devoid of harmony as the 
| movements of the dance are to grace in our eyes. 








DROWNED IN AN AUSTRALIAN 
GULCH. 


Nor the least of the perils which surround the 
gold-diggers are the physical features of the coun- 
| try. Ravines, gulches, running streams and 
| countless hoies, stud every step with danger, even 
| in broad day. At night these, of course, are doubly 

so. Indeed, even to those who know the ground 
| well, it is daring Providence without you provide 
' yourself with a good lantern, The incident we 


wae 
ee 


Taz 





have illustrated is founded on the death of Charles 
Turner, a miner, who, returning from visiting a 
neighbor near Ballarat, fell down one of these 
gulches. His non-return induced some friends to 
search for him. After considerable trouble, they 
came to a gulch, where, by the aid of a rope, one 
of the party descended. There the unhappy man 
was found quite dead from exposure and cold. 
There were four feet of water in it. From the 
lacerations it was evident that he had exhausted 
himself in trying to climb out of his living tomb. 








POPE PIUS IX. AND HIS HOUSE- 
HOLD. 


TuE rapid course of events, which seem to indi- 
cate that ere long the Pope will cease to rank as 
an Italian prince, gives an interest to the portraits 
here presented, from a recent photograph of Pius 
TX. and his household, if we may use the expres- 
sion. Prominent among these is Cardinal Anto- 
nelli, so long his able and energetic prime 
minister. Few Popes have been more personally 
esteemed or estimable than Pius ; but the change 
is one of politics and nationalities, not one in 
which he himself gives any cause. 

With the loss of the temporal power the Papacy 
begins a new era. For that petty power the 
Catholic world has, since the opening of the six- 
teenth century, consented to see the Pope always 
Italian, and a vast majority of the cardinals also 
Italian. Now that the Catholic world can demand 
that for the next three centuries there be no 
Italian Popes, and that in the Sacred College each 
nation be represented by a delegation correspond- 
ing to its Catholic population; France, with her 
thirty odd millions of Catholics has not her real 
voice ; Russia, with her large Catholic population, 
has no representative in the cardinalate ; England, 
with twenty million Catholic subjects, has but one; 
the United States, with four millions, has none. 
Our Government should concert with other Gov- 
ernments this great reform, that no foreign nation 
shall longer obtain the power so long held by 
Italy. 








JOHN BRICHT. 


A REcENT telegram by the Atlantic cable an- 
nounces that a great reform gathering had been 
held in London, at which John Bright, the Member 
for Rochdale in the English Parliament, had been 
the presiding genius, A daily comic paper, which 
boasts of possessing the earliest cream of all in- 
telligence, estimates the number at fifty thousand; 
which, without allowing for outsiders, gives, in a 
population of three millions, gives one to every 
sixty inhabitants. A manneed not be as great an 
arithmetician as Cassio to know that a greater 
failure could scarcely be. 

John Bright, the leader of the mob, has been 
for scveral years an active leader in English 
politics, and the kindly feeling he expressed for 
the Union, during the late war, has given him 
almost a household name in America. Born in 
Rochdale in 1811, he is still in vigorous health, and 
if he acts with common prudence, he may yet 
attain a lasting influence in England. His con- 
duct, however, lately, has shown so much want 
of judgment, and such an utter ignorance of the 
English sober second-thought, that we should 
not be surprised to find him in a skort time shorn 
of his popularity. The ignorance of our journal- 
ists is shown in nothing more than in thcir appre- 
ciation of this popular demagogue, whom they 
invest with a power seldom, if ever, acquired by 
men of the class to which Mr. Bright belongs. 

The portrait we publish gives an excellent idea 
of a bold, energetic, coarse man, well calculated 
to inflame an unreasoning multitude, but utterly 





DANCE OF THe TICUNAS, SUUID AMUPIOA. 





incapable of guiding it to a wise conclusion. He 
derived his earlier and better reputation from his 
intimate association with the late Richard Cobden, 
one of the greatest men of the age, who was at 
once a statesman and a humanitarian. 





‘“™@wo Sensible Words.” 


BY COUSIN MAUD. 


**Too BAD, by George!” 

‘* What’s the matter, Holt ?” 

‘** Why, there’s old Gray has gone and smashed 
up clean, so they say; and what’s to become of 
Charlie, I wonder ?” 

**What! Old Gray, the millionaire ?”’ 

**Yes, so everybody supposed; but now not so 
much millionaire as he might be. It’s. deuced 
hard on Charlie.” 

The words floated out through a cloud of cigar 
smoke, up to the upper windows of the Lincklaw 
House, and penetrated the pink auricular organs 
of Miss Nettie Ayer, heretofore absorbed in dreams 
of last night’s conquests and visions of what the 
evening hop would bring. The novel which she 





DROWNED IN AN AUSTRALIAN GULCH. 


held in her dainty fingers dropped to the floor, 
while she bent forward to catch what followed 
from the group of gentlemen on the piazza. 

‘*How~ did it happen?” queried one who had 
not yet spoken. 

‘‘ Oh, oil speculations, of course,” answered he 
who had first spoken, Hollister Reed ; “oil specu- 
lations, which are worse than betting on races, 
playing poker, or tossing ‘\prop.’” 

* And what will La Belle Nettie say?” asked still 
another. 

‘Oh, your attentions now will be encouraged, 
as soon as Miss Nettie finds out that her lamb is 
not golden-fleeced,” answered Reed, 

And Ned Holmes, angrily tossing away the cigar 
which he had taken from between his teeth to 
a opound the question, 

got up and sauntered to 
the other end of the 
piazza. The gentlemen 
looked after him with a 
guiet smile. 

“There goes Miss 
Nettie’s partner in one 
of the most interesting 
flirtations I ever wit- 
nessed,” said Reed, 

** Or participated in ?” 
asked Frank Patten, 
slyly. 

"Tea," 
Reed. 

**Thave always won- 
dered, Reed,” rejoined 
Patten, “that you 
didn’t get up a flirta- 
tion with the adorable 
Nettie ; you are such an 
old stager.” 


responded 


“Don’t like the 
style,” answered Reed, 
shortly. ‘Pink and 


white prettiness does 
well enough for you 
fellows, iperhaps ; but I 
want to talk toa woman 
who can understand 
and answer me,” 

“And cannot Nettie 
Ayer?” 

“IT never heard he 
say two sensible words 
inmy life.” 

The young lady 
spoken of drew . back 
from the window, while 
her face flushed hotly. 

**We shall see, Mr. 
Reed,” she said to her- 
self, while her blue eyes 
flashed with a sudden 
resolve, and the ripe 
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lips were compressed ; “‘ we shall see if you will 
not hear Nettie Ayer speak ‘two sensible words’! 
We shall see!” 

The hop that evening was delightful, and Miss 
Ayer perfectly bewitching. 


| 


Charlie Gray had | 


withdrawn from the circle of admirers who sur- | 


rounded her; and to Ned Holmes she gave her 
most beaming smiles. Poor Charlie saw it 
thought that the unfortunate oil speculations of 
his father had robbed him of one with whom his 
every thought of future happiness had heretofore 
been connected, and his heart grew hard and 
bitter. Still, outwardly, he bore a gay appearance, 
and but few, if any, suspected that he was pining 
beneath the withdrawal of the smiles of the reign- 
ing belle. Coolly he devoted himself to Bella 
Cameron, a pretty little brunette, and left Miss 
Nettie no chance, even had she been so inclined, 
to gloat over the havoc she had made among his 
heartstrings. 

But Nettie was not heartless. Nature had made 
her beautiful ; she made herself agreeable, and 
her position in society made her the reigning 
belle. If she had not overheard the remarks of 
Reed, she probably would have attempted to over- 
come Charlie’s pride, which, after his father’s 
failure, prompted him to withdraw from her with 
whom he had heretofore been the most favored 
suitor. Only for that unlucky conversation she 
would still have held him beneath the bondage of 
her smiles, and there would have been no occasion 
for this narrative ever to have been written; but 
now she let him go without an effort to detain him, 
nay, with a decided impetus toward the outer ring. 
She was absorbed in another plan, and what it 
was will presently appear. 

The next merning there was a boating excur. 
sion on the little lake, and Miss Nettie was up be- 
times. Ned Holmes had obtained permission to be 
her escort, and was preparing his little boat, the 
Flying Cloud, for her reception. So she ran down 
to the parlor, hat and shawl in her hand, and 
seated herself at the piano to while away the time 
unti] Ned should come for her. 


She did not see Hollister Reed lying at full | 


length upon one of the sofas, for the blinds had 
not yet been opened nor the curtains put aside. 
It was just a gray twilight in the room ; so imagin- 
ing herself alone, she closed the door and com- 
menced playing for herself. The prying eyes of 
society were not on her now, and she could play 
what best pleased her. 

So she struck off into “‘ Silver Lake Waltz,” then 
into the grand, solemn “ Spirit Waltz,”’ and then, 
leaving that, she poured forth through all the 
shuddering chords the wild, weird, wailing music 
of the “‘ Lava Strome.” Anon, she dashed off into 
**Bonaie Uharlie,” and, as if memory were still 
pursuing her, she played ‘‘ Love’s Chidings,’ 





>and | 


again—and this time her voice swelled full and | 


clear upon the air of the silent room—she poured 
out the full passion of “Lorena.” What a grand 
spirit of prophecy—what a glorious light in the 
blue eyes—as she sang : 


“—~ «There isa future! Oh, thank God! 


Of life this is so small a part; 
"Tis dust to dust beneath the sod, 
But there, up there, tis heart to heart !”’ 

The last sound of the song died on the air, and 
then she bowed her head upon the instrument, 
and sobs shook her frame. No tears came to her 
eyes, but hard, dry sobs seemed as if to rend her 
heart asunder. 

A step came along the hall. In the midst of her 





keen agony she heard it, and, arising hastily, she ; without getting mifed,” complacently surveying | 
| himself in the pierglass opposite. 


clad herselt in shawl and “‘ seaside,” and appeared 
at the door just in time to meet Ned Holmes, wear- 
ing a smile on her face and saying, gayly : 

** Looking for me, were you ?” 

**Yes, Miss Nettie,” answered the young man. 
** The little Flying Cloud only awaits your sweet 
presence to distance her namesake of the sky 
above.” 


their footsteps had died out. Then he slowly 
arose, rubbed his eyes, stroked his whiskers, and, 
placing his hat on the back of his head, ramarked 
to himself : 

‘* By Jove, there’s more in that girl than I gave 
her credit for. Wonder if it’s Charlie Gray she’s 
been singing for this morning ? Something of that 
sort, ’li warrant. Well, 1 believe, I'll cultivate 
Miss Nettie a little. Let’s see! Hop at the 
Lake House to-night. Of course she'll go. 
I don’t think I need be afraid. I’m an old 
stager, as Patten says. Any way, I’ll see what 
La Belle Nettie is made of. I can go pretty deep 


PJPE PIUS AND HIS CARDINALS. 





FROM A PHOTOGRAPH, 


**Confounded dark,’’ he muttered, leaving the 
room, and closing the door noiselessly after him 
as if fearful that Nettie might yet return, and find 
out that he had been a witness to her emotion 
that morning. 


observed, wondering why he had never before 
cared to cultivate her. 


he solicited the honor of her hand for the next 
dance, which proved to be a round waltz. 


So, at its close, when Reed led her to a seat, he 


exerted all her fascinations to keep him there. 








| gracious speech he had made on the piazza. So 


JCHN BRIGHT, THE ORATOR AND BEFORMER, OF ENGLAND. 


He resolved to do so now ; 80, approaching her, | 


If Hollister Reed loved to dance anything, it | 
was a round waltz; and if there was anything in | 
which Nettie excelled, it was this same dance. | 


gladly took a seat at her side ; and lingered there, | 
loth to part, it seemed. And Miss Nettie, too, | 


She was determined he should repent of the un- | 
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all the artillery of her charms of mind and man- 
ner were brought to bear against him. And not 
without effect. Night after night found him at 
her side ; day after day was he her escort in fish- 
ing, riding or boating excursions; in a quiet 
morning ramble, or an evening chat over the 
| piano or anew book. His companions looked on 


Nettie was brilliant when she appeared at the | —Frank Patten giving it as his opinion that 
| Lake House that evening, and so Hollister Reed | ‘‘ Reed was pretty well gone,” while)Ned Holmes 
Hollister Reed lay quite still until the echo of | 


sulked and said nothing. 

And so the days sped on. 

Charlie Gray had left town, and nothing had 
| been heard of him. The firm of Gray & Son 
had resumed business, though upon what capital, 
no one knew. Evidently they were doing well. 
But of Charlie, no one knew; or, if they did, 
Nettie Ayer never heard. If Hollister Reed knew, 
he also knew well enough what belonged to his 
own interest never to tell her. He remembered 
that scene in the darkened parlor, when Nettie 
imagined herself alone with her own heart. He 
thought he knew for whom that emotion had been 
exhibited. She had loved Charlie Gray, yet would 
not marry him because he was penniless. Yet 
why should that prevent? She had enough for 
both. But perhaps Charlie had not asked her— 
and her pride prevented her making any over- 
tures, and had long ago blotted out her love for 
Charlie Gray, and centred it upon himself, Hol- 
lister Reed. Was it so? he questioned himself. 
He would see ; and that right speedily. It must 
be speedily ; for in a few days the season at C— 
would end, and Miss Nettie leave for home, 

A grand ball at the Lincklaw House was to 
finish up the summer festivities; and the fair 
ones donned their gayest robes and brightest 
smiles for the occasion. 

Nettie Ayer, radiant in festal robes, wandered 
listlessly through the brilliantly lighted rooms, 
leaning on the arm ot Hollister Reed. Her 
thoughts were not with him, but far away. Mae 
longed for something, she hardly knew or watild 
confess to herself what it was. Only, she ‘was 
| glad she was going home very soon. It should 
be to-morrow, she said to herself. She would 
shut herself up in her room, and read and study, 
and improve her mind. She would not go to any 
parties this winter—just as the band struck up 
** First Love Valse,’”’ and almost ere she was 





| aware of it, she was flitting through the room in 


the mazy measure. 
turned to her partner. 
** Let us get out of this glare of light,” she said, 
almost pettishly. ‘I hate this gairishness !” 
Her companion, secretly glad ot such a request, 


When it was through she 


| hastened to conduct her to the parlor, where he 


| of leaving him. 


| deeper” than he thought, and he had at last 


had first heard her sing her heart-songs. 1t was 
deserted; so she threw herself upon the sofa, and 
covered her face with both her hands. 

Hollister was touched—he could bear it no 
longer. His idol was sad—perhaps at the thought 
He must comfort her, even at 
the expense of his dearly cherished secret. Alas! 
he must confess if to himself, he had gone, 
** got mired ;” even if an “ old stager,” he must 
confess that this flirtation was too much for him. 

**Nettie, dear Nettie!” and the voice was re- 
markably low and sweet for Hollister Reed to em- 
ploy, “you are sad ; let me comfort you, darling ; 
you know I love you! Tell me if I may hope?” 

“* Really, Mr. Reed,” and Nettie raised her head, 
@ triumphant light shining in her blue eyes, 
“what can you mean? Surely foolish Nettie 
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Ayer can find no favor in the eyes of your sound | 
jadgment ?” | 
“Do not mock me, Nettic. I want you—want 
you always. You are not foolish. To me you are 
always beautiful and wise. I want you for my 

wife. Will you not be mine ?” 

‘Mr. Reed,” and the blue eyes were cast down, 
though the voice was calm, with just a trifle of 
triumph trilling through it, “I kuow not what 
to answer you. Tell me what you want me.to 


Bay ?” 

f Only two words, Nettie. Say ‘ Yes, Hollister,’ 
and I shall be satistied.” p 

“Oh, I understand now, Mr. Reed. You wish 
me to say too sensible words. You know you once 
gaid you never heard me say two sensible words 
in your life. But I doubt if those are sensible 
and very much prefer to say ‘ No, sir !’ which, i 
think, in this case, are perfectly sensible. 

“Nettie, Nettie, what can you mean? You 
surely do not mean to refuse me? Whiy is it?” 

" Don't like the style!” quoted Nettie, sarcas- 
tically. “Really, Mr. Reed, you seem to have 
forgotten your conversation upon the piazza a few 
weeks ago. But the next time you discuss Nettie 
Ayer in so public a place, give her the credit of 
saying ‘twosensible words.’ Good-evening, sir!” 
rising with a company air. 

Mr. Reed was too crest-fallen to remonstrate. 
He hastily retreated trom the room, ejaculating 
to himself : 

**Confound the luck! How did she ever hear 
of that? Halloo, sir! beg pardon,” as he jostled 
against a gentleman making his way into the 

arlor, : 

The gentleman passed on without a word. Reed 
looked after him. , 

“I do believe that’s Charlie Gray,” he said to 
himself, as he made his way back to the ball- 
room. 

It was Charlie, and he had heard the latter part 
of Reed’s and Nettie’s conversation, ’ 

‘No time like the present,” thought Charlie. 
** She can only say me nay.” 

He entered the room noiselessly. She had again 








buried her face in her hands. He knelt before 
her. 
** Nettie!” he said, softly. She raised her head. | 


** Oh, Charlie!” she cried, joyfully, 
come back at last.” kf 

A half hour passed, and they still sat there. 

*T must tell you, Nettie, said Charlie, at length, 
about the oil speculation. Petroleum stock is a 
decided success. 1 have been out there in Penn- 
sylvania to see.” 

*“‘ Foolish boy,” she answered, caressingly, ‘‘to 
think { cared for the loss of your fortune.” 

** But your coolness, Nettie?” 

‘Was caused by your pride,” she answered. 
“Could I say, unsolicited, what--what——” 

She stammered and broke down, 

“What you have said to-night?” he asked, 
roguishly. ‘No, darling, I cannot blame you in 
the least. It was my pride which prevented me 
from asking you to become the wife of a penniless 
man and to dower him with your rich inheritance 
of beauty, wealth, youth and love.” __ 

He sat silent a moment, and then said: 

“Nettie, about Mr. Reed? { heard apart of your 
conversation to-night.” 

**Oh, Charlie, I'll tell you. I wanted to punish 
him ;” and she to':i him the whole story. 

“TInsolent puppy!” exclaimed CLarlie, angrily. 

There, here, dear,” she said, soothingly, 
‘don’t be angry. Ihave punished him enough | 

” } 


already. | 
- And all the time that report gave you to Reed 
you loved me? Oh, ren if [had but known it!” 
* How did you happen to come back, Charlie ?” 
“I could not let you go without seeing you once 
more. Tell me again that youlove me.” 
“Then, Sir Impertinence,” she said, rising, 
“you know too much already. Let us visit the | 
bail-room once more before the dance breaks up. | 
This is my last night inC—.” ; 
People stared 4 little to see Nettie entering the 
room on Charlic’s arm, and Reed and Ned Holmes 
looked on wit! faces blank with chagrin. Patten 
whispered to a chum : 
ed Look at Reed and Ned Holmes. They went it 
rather strong ; but Charlie Gray has the floor, and 
ess he'll keep it.” 
he next morning the lumbering old stage con- 
veyed the passengers to the depot at 8-——. Among 
them were Charlie and Nettie. Tis was iast 
gummer, and to-day I read the marriage in the 
+——_ Journal. 


* you have | 
| 





And now, in the gray twilight of this still Novem- 
ber evening, I leave them to their happiness; and 
may such be also yours, dear reader, is the prayer 
of Maud. 








To rHoszE whose rooms are not convenient 
for a common stove, there is nothing equal to the 
Sagle Gas Heating Stoves, which avoid the dust, dit 
smoke of ali other heaters. Tey are to be seen in 
full operation at the store of C. A. Grant, 636 Broad- 
way. 


A Caristmas Grrt.—One of the most use- 
fal presents ¢ither father, husband, brother or 
fri can give a young lady, is one of the Elliptic 
Hook Lock Stitch Sewing Machines, wade by tue 
Elliptic Sewing Machine Company, oi 513 Broad- | 
way. A lady who has used one for some time | 
gays they are excellent articles, being unrivaled tor | 
elegance, simplicity, ease, rapidity and uoiselessness of 
movement, They are to be found in every variety of 
style, from the plain table to the most elaborately 
carved, at the sale-room, 543 Broadway. 


A Maowiricent Svuccess.—As might have | 
been predicted, the Grand Charitable Presentation Festi- 
val is decidediy a great success, Through energetic man- 
agement such a feeling of security has been plunted in 
the public mind. that, with the natural disposition of 
the American people to patronize all great undertakings, 
and especially when directed in so worthy « channel as 
this, the remittances have poured in from all sections 
of the country. ‘The funds have beeu placed in the 
hands of trustees, prominent citizens, men who stand | 
high in public esteem. The amount received thus far 
is sufficient to furnish the presents, and thus the whole 
affair stands guaranteed in every particniar. Those 
who have not purchased their tickets should bear in 
mind that the F: stival will certainly take piace on the 
92nd of this month. 


A Mopet Parer.—The Watchman and Re- 
or, of Bustov, bas an enviable reputation for ability 
and enterprise. It has not been surpassed in merit by 
any religious jonrnua! in the country. But it aspires to | 
higher excelience, and proposes to become,with the 
opening of the New Year, one of the most cooprehensive 
family papers in the world. It will be greatly enlarged, | 
and published on a couble sheet: one sli et devoted, as 
hitherto, to religious matter; the otuer to literary, 
socia!, monetary and agricultural articles, This Jatter 
department wil! be new and pecuiiar, with a rich varicty 
of contents, embracing articies on curreut moral, social 
litical questions; on the leading men of the age 
in thought and action; reviews of important books; 
tales for the family circle; agricultural aud gardening 
matters for farmers; and monetary articles and reports 
of the markets fur business men. No journal in the } 
world certainly has a more comprehensive pl.n to meet 
¢he wants of all i.milies, and of all the members in a | 


ani 





, ata uniform price of ONE DOLLAR each, with very 


| iustrac'ions, 25 cents. BALL-ROOM PROMPTER, con- 


family; and as the editorial staff will consist of nine 
men, all able and experienced in the severa) depart- 


| ments, who will be assisted by thirty contributors, 


many of them having a national reputation, the Watch- 
man and Reflector must become a model family paper, 
unequaled in merit and in circulation. Its enterprising 
conductors deserve the largest success. 


Never Wear a Cough or Irritation on 
the lungs, when you can buy AYER’S CHERRY PEC- 
TORAL, the worid’s great remedy that cures :t. 














Barnum & Van Amburgh’s Museum 
and Menagerie Combination. 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince streets, 


Museum, Menager'e and Drama. On exhibition, at all 
hours, the ENTIRE VAN AMBURGH COLLECTION of 
living WILD ANIMALS. To which has just been added, 
A LIVING GIRAFFE—over 15 feet high, the only one 
on this Continent. It must be seen in all its colossal mag- | 
nificence to be appreciated. formances every morn- 
ing at 11 o’clock, without extra e, in the NEW AND 
SPLENDID ARENA. PERFOR G ELEPHANT, 
JENNY LIND. MONS. DAVIS, the Lion King, will 
ENTER THE DEN OF WILD ANIMALS. The modern 
Grimaldi, JOHN FOSTER, will introduce the WON- 
DERFULLY EDUCATED MULES; the TRICK PONIES 
and PERFORMING MONKEYS. The Animals will be 
fed in presence of visitors at 12 o’clock, noon. After- 
noon at 2—Evening at 7%{, the beautiful domestic drama 
OLD ADAM. MISS EMMA FOSTER, aged five years, 
in Irish, Lilt. Dances by MISS EMMA SHELL and 
GEN. GRANT, Jr. Gordon Cumming Collection. 
JOHN TOLLETT, THE IRISH FAT BOY, aged six- 
teen sears, weighs 526 pounds; Mammoth Fat Man, 
weighing 615 pounds; Two Giants and Giantess, each 
over eight feet high; Two Dwarfs, Circassian Girl, Cos- 
moramas, Learned Seal, Happy Family, Grand 
Aquaria, Wax Figures, and 200,000 other Curiosities. 

Admission, 30 cents, children under ten, 15 cents. 


—<— x 


Holloway‘s Ointment.—Even when this 
balm for external diseases is applied Last ofa hundred 
so-called curatives, it effects the desired object. But it 
should always be the rmsr. 


Good Books for Presents. 


New Pursiocnomy, with 1,000 illustrations, $5,° 3 or 
$10. Itisa beautiful book. Zsop’s FaBies, People’s 
Pictorial Edition, tinted paper, only $1. ILLUsTRaTED 
Famity Grmwasrom, $175. How to Wrirz, How To 
Tax, How ro Benave, and How To po Bustness, in 
one volume, $2 25. THe ParenotoaicaL JournaL for 
1867, only $2. Address, FOWLER & WELLS, 

586-87 389 Broadway, New York. 











$6 &mislt.”—The latest and best method of Secret 
Writing; just the thing for private corresponding, etc. 
One copy of the work for 60 cents; two copies for 75 
cents, or three for $1. Post-paid, with full instructions, 
nicely printed, which can be learned by any one in five 
minutes. Addreas Box 5, Marietta, Pa. 


Diaries for 1867.—A!! sizes and styles. Daily 
Journals, Expense Books, Blank Books, Paper, Fancy 
and Stuple Stationery, at low prices. Orders solicited. 
FRANCIS & LOUTREL, Stationers, Printers and Book- 
binders, 45 Maiden Lane, 686-88 


Stencil Plates for marking Clothing. Send 
fanp for specunens and prices, Address C. D. V. 
CARER, Seneca Fails, N. Y¥. 


$10 A DAY 
AND A WATCH FREE! 


AGENTS WANTED to sell our CELEBRATED 
NOVELTY PACKETS, splendid Steel Engravings, 
Watches, and Jewelry. Enormous Profits and valuable 
Premiums offered. Send for Circular containing full 


particulars, 
HASEINS & CO., 


36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, PENS, 
BRACELEIS, CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, FURKS, 
NAPKIN RINGS, &c., &c., 


Worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will 
inform you what you can have for $1, and at the same 
time get our Circular containing full list and particu- 
lars, also terms to Agents, which we want in every 
town and county. J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 208 Broad- 
way, New York. tf 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS ! 


ARRANDALE & CO., 162 BROADWAY, N. Y., are 
offering over $1,000,000 worth of DRY GOODS in 
Dresses, Pants and Coat Patterns, Balmoral Skirts, 
Furs, Robes, etc., together with a large assortment of 
WATCHES, JEWELRY, Silverware and Fancy Goods, 























libe: al terms to agents. 

Send 25 cents fora Certificate, or $1 for five, which will 
show you what can be obtained for ONE DOLLAR, and 
if desired, we will send our terms to agents. 

New York, Oct., 1866. tf 


French Ballet Girls now Performing | 
at Niblo’s Garden. Photographs in Costume, colored 
exactly | appear, 35 cents each; 3 for $1, or $4 
per Dozen. W. 0, WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 

684-89 








A DELICATE SUBJECT DELICATELY TREATED. 
Why Not? A Book for Every Woman. 
By Pror. H. R. Stoner, M. D. 
Cloth, $1; paper, 50 cents. Sold by all Booksellers, 
and s«vt by mail, prepaid, on receipt of price. LEE & 
SHEIARD, Publishers, Boston. 


BALL-ROOM BOOKS. 


HOW't!'S BALL-ROOM HAND-BOOK, containing 300 
Dancey, «ith Tilustrations, Explanations and Cdlis, 50 
ceats. HL VIQUETIE OF THE B ROOM, contain- 
ing 60 S« of Cotillions, Fancy Dances, etc., with full 





taininy (ails tor the Changes and Figures to ail the 
pe'neipa: Dances, 12 cents. Bent by mail, post-paid. 
LIVE sTSON & CO., Publishers, Boston, 
The “otropolitan Linguistic Institute, 
AT SCHUBERTH’S BUILDING, 
No. &7 Broadway, near Twelfth 8t., 





is an es'\clishment of the highest classical order and 
reepectaviiity, where French, German, Italian and 
Spanish «+ rapidly taught through H. ©. Arymar’s 
Analytica! and Synomic Method, 
TERMS: 
Per Your, Of 100 Lessons... .cseccetsceeees GMO 
Per lerm of 20 Leesens.......cccccecccess 10 
Privet« '.«esons of half an hour each 1 
Privat: Uiauses of three, for one hour 2 








wf 


| Holiday Presents. 


THE COSMOPOLITAN 


JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. 
Capital, $2,500,000. 


Great One=-Priced Gold Sale. 
SELL NO BRASS OR SO-CALLED PLATED JEWELRY. 


WARRANT ALL JEWELRY GOLD, 


OR NO SALE. 


Let it be distinctly understood that this is emphati- 
cally a GOLD SALE, by an association of manufac 
turers, on a one-price average system, and that nota 
single article of brass or plated jewelry is included in 
the whole immense stock. 

Pianos, Gold and Silver Watches, Diamond Rings, 
Sets of Rich Silverware, Fine Gold Jewelry, 
Photograph Albums, &c., &c., 

All to be sold for two dollars each, un average price 
of one-fifth the usual cost, and not to be paid tor until 
you know what you will receive, 

InsuRING TEN DoLLans WoRTH FOR $2. 


aa~ THe Proor.—We guarantee to send any custom- 
er, in exchange for the least article they may get tor 
richl or engraved silver Butter- 

Sine plate, vaiued at $10, or a beauty 
50-picture Morocco Photogra: Album, valued at $6; 
and you have a possibility of getiiag a 

Fine Gold Watch or Piano. 

Send 25 cents for the Golden Envelope, containing 
valuable receipts and songs; and one of the sealed Cer- 
tificates, which are well mixed and taken out regard- 
less of choice, will be sent, which will inform you wiiat 
you can get for $2, from a Butter-Dish or Castor, worth 
$10, to a Watch or Grand Piano, worth $1,000, 

2 for 50 cents, with a beautiful Photograph. 

6 for $i 00, with a Silver Nut Pick, worth......$ 
11 for $2 00, with a Silver Napkin Ring, worth... 
17 for $3 00, with a Silver Fruit Knife, worth.... 
30 tor $5 00, with a Gold Pen, Ext. Case, worth.. 6 00 
65 for $10 00, with a Gold Double Locket, worth 12 00 

100 for $15 00, with a Fine Silver Watch, worth... 18 00 
200 for $30 00, with a Silver Hunt. Watch, worth 40 00 

In all cases, upon receipt of money, the premiums as 
above will be sent with the envelopes. Also will be 
sent our circular, containing list of articles and full 
particulars; also terms to Agents, to whom great in- 
ducements are offered. Address 

CALKINS & CO., 126 Nassau S8t., N. Y. 


ELLIPTIC HOOK HIGHEST 
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Lock-Stitch Sewing Machine. 
INCOMPARABLY THE BEST FOR FAMILY USE. 
No. 543 Broadway, N. Y. 


Gold Medal, Fair Maryland Institute, 1866. 


All the Highest Premiums at the Mary- 
land Institute, New York and Penn. 
sylvania State Fairs, 1866, 


Given on Sewing Machines, except one given on heavy 
ieather work at the New York Fair AFTER A SEV"®RE AND 
IMPARTIAL TEST, WERE AWARDED TO THE ELLIPTIC 
MACHINES, Viz.: as the “BEST FAMILY SILWING 
MACHINE, ‘BEST DOUBLE THREAD MACHINE,” 
ed the ‘* BEST SAMPLES OF SEWING MACUINE 

ORK.” 


From THE REPORTS CF THE COMMITTEF ON SEWING 
MACHINES AT THE MARYLAND INSTITUTE Far : 


** We find the Elliptic Lock-Stitch Sewing Machine to 
excel all others.”’ 

“It is the most simple in construction, having fewer 
parts, rendering it easier of management, and requiring 
less power to work it than any other machine.” 

“The Elliptic Hook is an improvement of great value, 
insuring the greatest certainty of execution, and pre- 
venting the liability of missing stitches, so common in 
other machines.” 

“Another valuable improvement is an Adjustable 
Feed Bar, adapting it to the finest or heaviest material.” 

**It is the orly machine we have seen that will gather 
without changing the tension.”’ 


From THE REPORT OF THE COMMITTEE ON SEWING 
WACHINES AT THE New YORK STATE Fair, 1866. 


We find the Elliptic Sewing Machine to be superior 
to ail others in the following points: 

“Simplicity and thorouginess of Mechanical Con- 
struction.” 

“ Ease of Operation and Management.” 

“ Noiselessness and Rapidity of Movement.” 

“ Beauty, Strength and Elasticity ot Stitch.” 


“Variety and Perfection of Attachments and Range | 


of Work.” 
“Compactness and Beauty of Model and Finish,” 
etc., etc. 


From J. E. WaLRaven, MANUFACTURER OF CURTAINS, 
UPHOLSTERY Goons, ETC., 686 Broapway, New Yorx, 
AND 719 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA: 


** After thoroughly testing the various first-class Sew- 
ing Machines in my Manufactory, I greatly prefer the 
Elliptic Sewing Machine, which alone has given me per- 
fect satisfaciion. I consider it unequaled tor family and 
general manufactaring purposes.” 


Mas. H. R. DECKER, OF JERSEY Crry, says: 


“I have used one of your Elliptic Machines con- 
stantly over five years on every kind of werk, without 
ever breaking a needle, or paying a dollar for repairs, 
and I consider it a marvel of simplicity and perfection.” 

THE ABOVE FULLY ACCORD WITH THOUSANDS OF TESTI- 
MONIALS from every part of the land, as weil as with the 
almost unanimous opinion of all the best impartial 
judges and Sewing Machine experts, 

The Eliiptic Sewing Machine (formerly known as the 
Sloat Elliptic), is now firmly established upon a penMa- 
NENT Basis, being manufsctured by one of the best com- 
panies in the United States (Tue Wheeler & Wilson 
Manufacturing Co.,) which has recently invested over a 
hundred thousand dollars in improved machinery for its 
manufacture. Machines, with ‘ull printed instructious 
for use, forwarded to any part of the world. 

AGENTS seessing energy, good standing and capi- 
tal WANTED. Address 


Elliptic Sewing Machine Co., 
No. 543 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


WS a a $250 a month, Male and Fe- 
male, to sell the GENUINE COMMON SENSE 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. Price only $20. Every 
machine warranted 5 years. For particu‘ars address 
H. H. REGISTER & OO., 68 Broadway, Koom No. 3. 








A LITERARY SENSATION ! 


The New York Weekly, 


THE LEADING STORY AND SKETCH PAPER 
OF THE AGE, 


1s NOW PUBLISHING 
A Thrilling Story, 
Half romance and half reality, entitled 


_On'The Border, 


From the pen of America’s gitted son, 








Author of “Among the Pines,” “‘ My Southern Friends,” 
“ Down in Tennessee,” etc., etc, 
The admirers of 
EDMUND KIRKE 

are legion. His name is known wherever the English 
language is spoken, and his works have even been trans. 
lated into almost every known tongue. The mere an- 
nouncement of his name, therefore, as a contributor to 
the columns of the 


= 


NewYork We 


ek 


Ought to secure for that journal a million readers; but 
when we announce that in 
ON THE BORDCR 


EDMUND KIREE enters upon an entirely new field in 
the world of literature, that fact should lead everybody 
to look after his 


LAST AND GREATEST WORK. 


The hero in 





ON THE BORDER 
Is 
A REAL CHARACTER; 


And the work loses nothing in the way of interest from 
the fact that he belonged to that miserable class of 
Southern society, 

THE POOR WHITES, 


Although a living, breathing reality, the hero of 
ON THE BORDER 
Was the man who 
SAVED KENTUCKY. 


Words are inadequate to describe the interest which 
attaches to 
ON THE BORDER. 


The story, as a whole, is a mingling of romance and 
reality, such as must enchain the attention of all classes, 
whatever their peculiar views may be. It is full of the 
most absorbing interest from the beginning to the end. 
Acts of heroism, hair-breadth e<capes, deeds of daring, 
and inimitable pen-portraiis of cha acter follow exch 
other so rapidly, th t the r ader has scarcely breathing 
time '‘o jump from one to the other, e read in the 
pages of pure romance of the exploits of Cooper’s ** Har. 
vey Birch,” «nd other fictitious characters, and are 
fairly carricd away by them. But whit must be the 
effect when we know that the hero 0. whom we are 
reading once had on the “dark and bloody ground ’”” 
**a local habitation and a name ’’—that he was a real 
character, and that what is set down concerning him is 
true? Everybody must be deeply interested in this 
great story, and it is only necessary tu say in conclusion 


that 
ON THE BORDER, 
BY EDMUND KIRKE, 
Will be ready in 
THE NEW YORK WEEKLY, 
ON THURSDAY, DEC. 6th. 
aa7 THE NEW YORK WEEKLY is for sale by all 
News Avents throughout the Uniled States and in the 
Canadas, 
STREET & SMITH, 
No. 11 Frankfo:t, St., 
New Yorx. 
This is no Humbug! 


By sending 30 ceut:, and stamp, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will i:ecvive, by re:arn mail, 





| a correct pic.ure of your iuture husband or wite. with 


meme and date of mrriace. Address MINNIE CLIF- 
TON, P.O. Drawer No. 38, Fultonville, N.Y. 583-6 





""Swinging Round the Circle.” or Andy’s 
Trip to the West, tozetuer with a Lite of its Hero, 
*“Androo Johuson.” By Petroleum V. Nasby, “A Dim- 
micrat of thirty years’ standing.” ‘ihis history begins 
at the beginning, and is carried “so far ez it kin be car- 
ried, until the subjek dies or does suthin.” Tuirty-five 
comic illustrations (some full page ones), making the 
most humorous book ever printed. Price on'y 29 c: nts; 
10 for $1; 100 for $8, ostpaid. Address HUNTER & 
CO., Publishers, Hinsdale, N. H. 585-86 


-_ 7 7 a“ a ®@ 
The Vanishing Picture Trick—25 cts. 
How to Write Leticrs Correctly, 15 cents.—Guide to 
Etiquette, 15 cents,—Bridal Etiquette, 15 cents.—Court- 
ship Made Fasy, 15 cents.—Housekeeper’s Own Book, 
15 cents.—How to Buy, Tame and Keep Horses, 15 cents. 
—Knowlson’s Farrier, 15 cents.—Home Cook Book, 30 
cents.—Parlor Megician, 30 cents.—Parlor Theatric: s, 
30 cents.—Parlor Pant»mimes, 25 cents.—500 Puzzls, 
30 cenis.—Fireside Games, 30 cents.—Laws of Love, 30 
cents.—Love Oracle, 30 cents.—Comic Courtship, 20 
cents.—Great For une-Teller, 50 cents. W. C. WE) YSS, 
575 Broadway, New York City. 686-93 








Dr. William Zarl’s Epanish Pile Speci. 
fic (a radical cure). Price $1 per Box, or 3 Box:s $2. 
12 White stre t, N. Y. Caurion.—Dr. Earl has not re- 
moved from his old stand, uor has he agents for the 
sale of bis remeuies, 584-87 





Ross Depilatory, for the Removal of Super. 
fluous Hair tivm Face, Neck and Arms, sent by mail, 
poat-paid, on the receipt of $1.15. Address DR. J. 0. 
HOLMES, Plymouth, Mass, 


 SEATE£S! SKATES! SKATES! 


MacMillan, Club, and other styles, BROADWAY 478, 
near Broome street. b06-T 
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 
87 and 89 Bowery, and 65 Chrystie Street, New York. 





Still continue to keep the largest stock of Parlor, Dining 
and Bedroom Furniture, of any house in the United 
States, which they offer to the Wholesale and Retail 
trade at s discount of twenty per cent. from old prices. 


Also, 


4 GREAT VARIETY. 





A VatvaBLte Mrpicrxe.—Dr. Poland’s White Pine 
Compound, advertised in our columns, is a successful 
attempt to combine and apply the medicinal virtues of 
the White Pine Bark. It has been thoroughly tested by 
people in this city and vicinity, and the proprietor has 
testimonials to its value from persons well-known to 
our citizens. We recommend its trial in all those cases 
of disease to which it is adapted. It is for sale by all 
our druggists.—Independent. 


The Great New England Remedy! 


Dr. J. W. POLAND’S 


White Pine Compound 


Is now offered to the afflicted throughout the country, 
after having been proved by the test of 11 years, in the 
New England States, where its merits have become as 
well-known as the tree from which, in part, it derives 
its virtues, The 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND CURES 


Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Diphtheria, Bronchitis, 
Spitti nF of Blood, and Pulmonary Affections 
enerally. It is a Remarkable Remedy for 
idney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty of 
Voidivg Urine, Bleeding from the Kidneys and 
Bladder, Gravel, and other Complaints. For 
ro and Scurvy it will be found very valu- 
able. 

Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good 
and tried medicine, Itis pleasant, safe and sure. 
a by Druggists and Dealers in Medicines gener- 

ye 





FIRST PREMIVOM. 


$5 SEWING gs 


SEWING 
MACHINE 

THE EMBODIMENT OF PRACTICAL UTILITY 

AND EXTREME SIMPLICITY. Originally Patented 


May 13, 1862; improvement patented June 9, 1863. The 
celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE, with 
Crmipmxa attachment; is NOISELEss in operation, 
sews with DOUBLE OR SINGLE THREAD of ALL KINDS, 
with extraordinary rapidity, making 16 stitches to 
each evolution of the wheel. Will Gather, Hem, 
Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c.; the strongest 
machine made, Warranted not to get out of order 
for THREE Years. It has taken the Premroms at 
New York and other State Farrs, and received the 
Furi Approval of Aux the principal Journals, and of 
those who have USED THEM. The oNLY Low Price 
Machine Patented, and that has received a Premium. 


“This beautiful Machine stitches at the rate of several 
yards per minute.”—Frank Leslie's. 


“Tt sews very rapidly, and is so easily understood 
that a child can use it.”.—N. Y. Independent. 


“With single or double thread, it silently 
rapidly, makes tue stitch exactly like hand se 
N.Y. Tribune. 

Single Machines, all complete, sent to any part of the 
country per Express, packed in box with printed in- 
structions on receipt of price, $5. Safe delivery guaran- 
teed. Agents wanted everywhere. Address all orders 


FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


EVERYBODY'S FRIEND 


Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Parlor Theat- 
ricals; the Parlor Magician; How to Make all kinds of 
Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, Salts, Cur 
Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc; How to make the Whiskers an 
Mustache grow; Fortune Teller. Price 25 cents, 


Short-Hand Without a Master, by which 
the nature of taking down Sermons, Lectures, Speeches, 
Trials, etc., may be attained in a few hours. Fifty- 
second edition, WIrH SUPPLEMENT. Price 25 centa, 


Joe Miller, Jre—aA Book crammed full of Jokes, 
Comical Stories, Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laughable 
Conundrums, Humoreus Poetry. Price 10 cents, 


yet very 
wing.” — 


tf 








Ventriloquism Made Easy, and the Second 
Sight Mystery, as practised by Robert HELLER and 
others, fully explained. Price 15 cents, 

Either of the above will be sent by mail, postpaid, on 
receipt of the price, by 

° O, A. ROORBACH, 122 Nassan St., N. ¥. 


UNION WASHING-MACHINZ 
AND CLOTHES WRING- 
ER. Conceded to be the 
best in the world. 

Will do a week’s wash- 
perfectly, in two 
The Wringer is the 


8. 
LES of all kinds, 
for ironing clothes with- 





York; and 
102 Summer S8t., Boston. 








sz Something New. “G 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
tt 83 Nassau street, N. Y. 





The Beautiful Art of Enameling the 
Skin! WHITE FRENCH SKIN ENAMEL, for whiten- 
ing, beautifying and preserving the complexion, making 
it soft, fair, smooth, and transparent. It quickly 
removes tan, freckles, pimples, et., without injuring 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South 7th street, 
Philadelphia. tf 


“‘ Divination.”—Believers in the Black 
Art, who desire to learn the future, should read this 
book. It contains plenty of fun and more reality, with 
hundreds of wrinkles never before published, of 
making money honestly. Sent, by mail, for 25 cents. 
T. WILLIAM & OO., Publishers, P tf 











tals, Merchants, Drug- 





For the and Navy 

gists, and aiwhe wish to neatly, and ex- 
popeiousty. Circular Sheets Cuts, 
» 10 cta, ADAMS PRESS COMPANY, 26 Ann street, 

New York. af 
enis Wan Sell Brown’sGlass- 
ING POLISH {ed}, for Windows, Mirrors, 
Gold and Bilver-p’ Ware, iin, &c. e profits to 
—. Full am sent free: O. M. BROWN, 74 





Beauty.-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses. 


A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
a Kye oT i op be det ; 
re’ or years an 
Price $1 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & 


Co., 
tf 133 South Seventh street, Philadelphia, 
THE STANDARD 


AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 





aXxD 
COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 
Approved and adopted by the Billiard Congress of 1863. 
The best and only Billiard Table manufactured. 


Balls, Cues, and every article relating to Billiards, for 
sale by PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
Corner of Crosby and Spring Streeta, N. Y. 
Royal Havana Lottery. 
Official Drawing of August 18th, 1866, 


No. 23627.....22++-GPOW....++++++$100,000 
NO. 27208....cc0008 “ 60,000 





No. Scie at aacbaas ee 
No. 28394......0.00  ceeeeeeeee | 10,000 
ee oo, ae 
No. 30070.........0 0777" ooo 

Being the six capital 
Prize pald in gold —— furnished. Highest 

— for doubloons and all kinds of and 

ver. 


TAYLOR & OO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 








A CONCENTRATED SOAP for Family 


Laundry and Hotel use, Half the Soap and 

result magical as pleasing and 
SAVONINE will not run the most delicate 
color, proving it cannot injure the most delicate fiber. 
The cost so small, the result so that the poorest 
housekeeper, when familiar with ite value, wil) call it 
A Lae pny oye NEORSSITY! 


in boxes of 
6% for $1 50. 


300 cent. Profit Agents.—T 
ound Wn om - 

All sent, with 

Address E. H. TIN, 





by mail, for 35 cents. 


free, 
Hinsdale, N. H. 


- Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascina’ love, confidence, a —_ 





can possess, 
eto tree Dy mail, for 


«fuige fhe innrved ig her 








100 Pho ef Union Generals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 60 of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 1 Female Beauties ior 25 
cents; 100 of Actors for 25 centa. 

680-88 OUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


‘NOW READY—THIRD EDITION, 
Frank Leslie’s 
ILLUSTRATED ALMANAC, 
With Over Sixty Lllustrations, 

And full of useful information. 
Sixty-Four Pages, Large Octavo. Price, 50 Cents. 


NOW READY—SIXTH EDITION, 
Frank Leslie’s 


Comic Almanac 


With Eighty Dlustrations. 
ThirtyTwo Pages. Price, 15 Cents 
Frank Leslic’s 
Illustrated Lady’s Almanac, 


With Over Seventy Dlustrations. 
Full of useful information and pleasant reading for the 





Sixty-Four Pages, Large Octave. Price, 50 Cents. 


hree | 
here needed and sell at sight. 
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Remember the Little Ones! 
. THE 
DESTITUTE AND ORPHAN CHILDREN 


COUNTRY’S DEFENDERS. 





Grand Charitable Fair and Presentation Festival 


IN AID OF THE 


Home and School for the Maintenance and Education of the 
Destitute Children of our Soldiers and Sailors. 





AN APPEAL TO THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 


This Home anv Scnoot was chartered in the year 1862 for the objects above set forth. Applicants are received 
from all the States in the Union. Its sphere of usefulness is constantly incrae-ing, the children pow numbering 
over 120; and daily are the requests for the shelter and care of equally deserving ones denied, solely for want of 
room to accommodate them. The old and unsuitable building (on Fifty-eighth street, New York), now occupied 
must be removed for the erection of such a Home as necessity demands; and this call is made upon the public 
with a firm velief that the patriotism and gen-rosity of the American people will nobly respond to the wants of 
the little ones, and that a suiiable edifice will be erected, through the means of this Fair and Festival, which shall 
stand, in the cause of humanity, as a fitting rebuke to the trite assertion that ‘‘ Republics are ungrateful;” and 
which shall, in afferding an asyium to our country’s children, also be an ornament among her institutions. 





New York, October 1, 1866. 
We, the Officers and Managers of the ‘‘ Home and School” for the Education and Maintenance of the Desti- 
tute Children of our Soldiers und Sailors, earnestly solicit the sympathy and co-operation in our FAIR AND 
GRAND PRESENTATION FESTIVAL of all who desire with us to see the “Home and School” enabled to 
receive and care for ali needy ones who seek its shelter and protection. 


Mrs. General Unyssrs 5. GRANT, President. Mrs. Hervey G. Law, Manager. 
Mrs. Cuarues P. Day, Acting President. Mrs. J. J. Van DaLseM, Manager, 
Mrs. Major-General J. C. Fremont, 1st Vice-President. Mrs. W. GERMOND. 

Mrs. Ropert Forster, 24 Vice-Pres dent. Mrs. JAMES GILLIES, 

Mrs. Joun S. Voorutres, Treasurer. Mrs. C. MAILLER. 

Mrs. Davip Hoyt, Secretary. Mrs. WM. MArLuEen. 

Mrs. Wu.L1aM 8. HILiyeER, Corresponding Secretary. Mrs. HENRY BaTsER. 





New Yorks, October 1, 1866. 

The andersizned, desiring to express our sympathy and unite our efforts with the ‘Home and School” for 
the Education and Maintenance of tiie Destitute Children of our Soldiers and Sailors, located in the city of New 
York, do most cheerfully co-operate with the lxdies composing the Officers and Managers of that Institution as a 
Su; Committe in their appro .ching “‘ FAIR AND PRESENTATION FESTIVAL.” 

Major-General VAN VLIET. Major-General James F. Hatt. 

Major-General Francis C. BARLOW, Judge Chas, P. Day, Ch’n of Committee, 

B: igadier-General JoHN COCHRANE. Joun H,. Warre. 

Brigadier-General Wr_L1AM HALL, G. P. B. Horr. 

Biigadier-Genera] Rusw C. HAw&KINs. J. H. PULEsTon, 


The following Card will be appreciated by the public, as it receives the thauks of the Institution: 


“* To the Managing Dir ctors of the Festival : 
“ pathizing with your object, I take pleasure in tendering you, gratuitously, my professional! services on 
the occasion of your Festival. THEODORE THOMAS.” 





The FAIR will OPEN on the 10th of December, and continne two weeks, at the PUBLIC HALL, corner of 
Broadway and I wenty-third Street, New York. To be concluded by the 


GRAND PRESENTATION FESTIVAL, 
COOPER INSTITUTE, NEW YORK, 
SATURDAY EVENING, December 22, 


Under the musical direction of THEODORE THOMAS, Esq., on which occasion a Committee will be chosen by 
the audience to award 


$100,000 IN PRESENTS, 


In such lawful manner as they may determine. For the Festiva’ there will be issued 


200,000 Tickets at $l each, and 200,000 Presents, being one to each Ticket-holder, 


LIST OF PRESENTS TO BE AWARDID 


1 Present in United States Greenbacks.......00ecesseseeecenes seees pees cece cceseeeeeesseececsssessscees $10,000 

1 Splendid Country Residence in Westchester County, near New York © 'tY....+000cseeeecsceeceseresens 12,000 

1 Corner House and Lot, Avenue E, Jamaica, N. Y......cccccecccccecccceecceceeseseeecesecccseeeesees 4,000 

1 House and Lot adjoining the above.....-cscccccecsccccceccecccscccscacccsessssesceeseseeee sosesees 3,000 

1 House and Lot in Brooklyn, N. ¥....0c0csecccccccccsccccccccccseccqvcccecescccccssscccccscccevesees 3,000 

1 Carriage, Horses, and Harness (Complete)........s.seccecccccerccceccceeecesesssesseseeseeseseesees 2,500 

1 Grand Piano (Stcinway’s)......ccccccccccesccsscccscsccevessseseesesesesssecseeeseesessssscsceeeess 2,500 

3 Lote in Harlem, city of New York, $1,500 cach....0..cccccccccccecceseccceeecctecscereccsseneceesecs 4,500 

1 Set of Diamonds (Ring, Ear-Rinps and Pin).... 2... cccseccceecsceeeeeeceeeeeeeeseescccssseneeeues 1,000 

1 Paid-up Policy of Life Insurance f0r........ 66. scescesececccccsccsceeeccesesersnssesnetessesssenees 5,000 

1 Ellis’s Patent Hot-Water Apparatus for Heating Dwellings............e0sceecceececccecccecceneneece 1,000 

1 Off Painting of General U. 8. Grant.......cccccnscccserccccccsccsccecsscsccesccesccssccccscesesces 250 

15 Gents’ fine Gold Lever Watches, @ $200... .cccccecececceccesesetecenseeeseeeecenesreseeteseseeeenes $,000 

BB Ladle Gme Gold Lover Watches, @ $196 ..00 ccccccccccccccccccccccccccecscecccccccccccevcee veseseos 1,375 

1 Blegant Ist Premium “Empire” Sewing Machine. .........cccscecceececceeeceeeececcncecceueeenees 150 

BD Tiber slated Tes Bote, © B76 .00c cc cccccscccccccccccccccccccccscosccscccccccccescccccccscsggeccceese 1,500 

100 Celebrated “‘ Empire ” Sewing Machines, now on exhibition at their Warerooms, 615 Broafvay...... 7,500 

100 Copies (2 vols. each), being a complete Liusirated Hisiory of the War, by Mrs. Anu 5. Siepheus...... 7,000 

950 Gold Pens, Pencils and Siceve Butious, @ $6.......cccccccccccccccceevcesscvcscncses Gesseceeeseees 1,500 

600 Table and Tea-Spoons and Napkin Rings, @ $5.... 0... ce cceeceeeee eeeteeteeeeeeeee sesneeeeeeees 2,590 

1,000 Call Beils and Piated Fruit Krives, @ $3.......... cece cece cee eeecceeeeeeneeeceeeeseeceeeseeseseees 8,000 
The balance to consist of the ioliowing articles, viz.: Mus... }u-trmments, Parlor aud Office Fayniture, 
Writing-Cases, Ladies’ Work-Boxes, Music Boxes, Kid Gloves, Photographic Albums, breast Pins and 
Bings, Gents’ Fob Chains, Ladies’ Gold Watch Chains, Opera-Glasses, Black Wa nut Picture Frames, 
Gentlemen’s Fashionable Sik Hats, Ladies’ Newest Style Dress Hats, American Emblem Carus for Parlor 
Amusement, and Card Photographs of Distinguished Personages, Ladies’ ani Gents’ Riding- 

Whipa, Buffalo Robes, Ladies’ Mink furs, Gents’ Fur Collars and Gloves, &., &c., amounting to......... 24,995 

Making in the aggregate 200,000 Presents, Valued at...........cecccescceeeescccesereeecs $100,000 





THEODORE THOMAS, EBscq., 
The talented Musical Director, promises a most delightful treat in the Orchestral and Vocal Exercises for the ocea- 


| gion, no less than forty performers being already engaged, and nothing will be spared to make this the finest 


Musical Festiva) ever given in ihe United States. 
HOW TO OBTAIN TICKETS. 


The Tickets will be supplied to all Booksellers, Druggists, Music Dealets, Hotel Keepers, &c., where they can 
be obtained at One Dollar each, or in quantities at the Club Rates, Subscription Lists are now feady for Soidiers 
and others (male and female) who sympathize with our object, to obtain ord«rs for the Tickets. Circulars, giving 
full directions and terms to Agents will be mailed on receipt of stamp for postage. 

Orders may be sent direct to us, inclosing the money, from $1 to $25, in a registered letter at owr ruk, with 
stamp tor return postage. Larger amounts should be seut in Drafis or by Express, at the iollowing 


CLUB RATES: 


6 Tickets to one BAdreas..... 16.66 eee eeeeeereees $4 50 40 Tickets to one address...............se000 -$35 00 
10 Tickets to one address.........ececreeeeeeveee 900! 50 Tickets (o one address, .........ccececccceccs 43 60 
290 Tickeis to ome BdATOSS. . 2... 6. ccc ceecceeceeees 17 50 | 100 Tickets to ome address... .. 2.6... ccc cece cece 85 00 
80 Tickets to ome address... .........-eeeeeeeeenee 26 25 | 

Address all orders and communications to 
THOMAS & OO., Managing Directors; ) 


or to 616 Broadway, New York, 
N. H. DAVIS, General Agent for the Home and School, J 


SPECIAL NOTICES: 


We take pleasure in acknowledging, on behalf of the Home and School, the liberal donation of $500 made by 
the Empire Sewing Machine Company, of No. 616 Broadway, New York. 

Editors are invited to notice this Charitable Fair and Festival, and to lend such aid as their sympathy and 
benevolence ests. 

Oontributions and Donations for the Fair will be received and gratefully acknowledged at our office, 616 


— THOMAS & CO., Managing Directors. 
616 Broadway, New York. 




















Our Young Folks. 





Receives the most flattering notices from the press. The 
Utica says: ‘‘Never before was such a maga- 
oung folks ot any country........ We 
t this exquisite monthly, not good only, 
.” Another says: ‘‘The best of illustra- 
tions are te be found in it, while the greatest of Ameri- 
can weiters a - =< wane young folks in their 
very best style.”’ say all. 
Tonue: 9 a year; Single or Specimen number, 20 


; 


on, 





juces ptly for American readers the first- 
clase orial T written for the beat ——— Periodi- 
ENRY KInGs- 


cals. by such authors as EpMUND YaTEs, 
Ley, 5 Keon Apout, Miss THACKERAY, ALEXANDRE 
Dumas, ANTHONY TROLLOPE; exquisite Short Stories 
and Sketches, by Frawces Power COBBE, ALEXANDER 
Smirs, Jean Ingetow, M. D. Conway; and charming 
Poems by Mrss RossetT1, ROBERT BUCHANAN, MATTHEW 
ARNOLD, and A. GC SWINBURNE. 
Terms: Single Number, 10 cents; $5 a year. 


TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. 








63,537 PREMIUMS. 53,537 TICKETS, 
oR, 
10,000 More Premiums than Chances. 


OPENING FAIR—SUPPLEMEDTARY. 


At the solicitation of many patrons of the Opening 
Fair, the gers have decided to offer a Supplement- 
ary Scheme, arranged with great care on the most lib- 
eral basis ever presented to the public, in which every 
purchaser receives full value for his money at the time 
of investment. 

Every person sending $1 to the undersigned (with 10 
cents for tubing and postage), will receive choice of the 
tollowing engravings: 

The original crayon, Washington and Family ; 

“ sad « The Proachers ; 
Curiosity ; 
Indiscretion. 
Fine portrait of Washington ; 

os ed Martha Washington ; 

General Grant; 

aa ” President Johnson, 
And a ticket entitling the holder to one chance in the 
distribution of 10,000 splendid premiums, worth $50,000. 
These pictures are never sold by dealers at a less figure 
than $1 each. 

Indncements for the purchase of $5, $10, $20 and $50 
lots of engravings, with full particulars, are detailed in 
catalogues, which will be sent to any address on receipt 
of stamp. Fall list of premiums is also contained in 
these catalogues. 

The distribution of premiums will be made during 
the holidays, or as soonas all the tickets are disposed 
of. 

It is the desire and determination of the managers to 
dispose of al) the tickets, thereby transferring all the 
chances to the public, who, by this means, will receive 
allthe premiums. We have wade this decision at the 
request of thousands of patrons ot the original scheme. 

he premium list is replete with rich and desirable 
gifts, making the inducements to purchase superior to 
any heretofore offered. Send stamp for full particulars. 

Good, reliable agents, both male and female, are 
wanted in every city and town in the United States, to 
whom liberal commissions will be d. Write for 
termsat once. Address J. R. HAWBEY & CO., 164 Vine 
street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

*,* Lists of drawn numbers in the Opening Fair 
echeme have been mailed to all agents aad ticket-hold- 
ers. If any have failed to receive them another copy 
will be sent on application. 585-860 





“ “ “ 


“ “ “ 


“ “ 


EAGLE GAS HEATING STOVE. 


EAGLE GAS STOVE MFG, CO., 
636 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


tio 


THE HOME AND TOMB oF 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN, 


raved on Steel. Agents wanted in every State and 
County. Apply toJOHN C. M. RAE, No. 100 Liberty 
street, New York. o 


NATIONAL REVOLVER. 









MANUFACTURED BY THE 


National Arms Co., 


KENT AVE., COR. OF HEWES 8T., BROOKLYN, 
E. D., NEW YORK. 


This now celebrated Revclver exceeds all others for 
compactness, effectiveness, durability, power and safety 
in carrying. Is light (14 oz.), s (only 7 inches in 
length), with larger metallic cartridge (32-100th ball) 
than any Revolver made of same size and weight. For 
sale throughout the United States and Ca: by the 
trade generally. Having dispensed with our New York 
Agency, all large orders should be sent direct to the 
Armory, where they will be promptly executed. 

586-980 


Remarkab:: and Beautiful Toy for Children. 
The Magic Wheel. 


This beautiful and scientific toy is not less interest- 
ing to the grown-up person than it isto the chiid, since, 





by a new and simpjé arrangement, apparent life and | 


motion are given to the figures of various men and ani- 
mals, which form ono of the most ingenious optical de- 
lusions ever witnessed. The manner by which it is 
ag would puzzle the oldest heads to solve. Sold 
y JOHN BRADBURN, 107 Maessau street, New York 
city, to whom orders should be sent. 586-70 


NEW BOOKS, FINE PAPER, EXTRA BINDINGS. ! 
Woodward’s Architecture and 
Rural Art. 


176 Designs. $1.00 post-paid. 
WOODWARD’S 


Country Homes. 
150 Designs. $1.50 post-paid. 


MANUAL OF THE HOUSE. 126 Designs. $1.50 post- 
paid. GEO. E. & F. W. WOODWARD. 
37 Park Row, New York. 











a 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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TAILOR BRICHT FITTING YOUNG MR. BULL WITH A YANKEE SUIT. 
Tarror—Verily, my young friend, if thee couldst see thyself, thee wouldst be astonished at the 


change in thee.” 





FxOuIDAY GiFTs:: 


TIFFANY & CO., 
Nos. 550 & 552 BROADWAY. 


Diamonds and Rich Jewelry, Pocket and Timing 
Watches by Frodsham, Jurgensen, Tiffany & Co., Pear- 
don, Pathek end others, Sterling Silver for the table or 
ornamentatiou. Piated Wares by the most approved 
Foreign and Domestic Makers. Clocks, Figures, Vases, 
Candelabra, etc., in Marble and Bronze, the largest col- 
lection in the World. 
Work and Glove C.ises, in Rosewood, Buhl, Ebony, 
Silver-mounted, Inlaid, etc. Decorated Porcelain from 
Sevres, Dresden or Berlin. Viennese Jewel Caskets 
and Fancy Wares, in Gilt or Leather. Dress Fans, 
Riding Whips, and innumerable articles de luce. Orders 
answered promptly by Express to all parts of the 
World. 586-80 


SURE PILE CURE. 


DR. GILBERT’S PILE INSTRUMENT, 
for the Radical Cure of Piles, Prolapsus, 
etc., without an operation or medicine, 
relieves the worst case in five minutes, and 
has never failed to effect a permanent cure, 
iSend for circular. Sold by Druggists gener- 
| y. Discount to dealers. Agents wanted 
u ev’ here. Sent by mail on receipt of $4. 
J. B. ROMAINE, Manager, 575 Broadway, New York, 

° 


NEW YORK PIANOFORTE CO. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND AND SQUARE 
AGRAIFFE 


PIANOFORTES. 


394 HUDSON ST., BET. HOUSTON AND CLARKSON 
572-970 STS., NEW YORK. 


Boots, Shoes and Gaiters, at Hunt’s, 
No. 430 Broadway. Largest, cheapest, and best assort- 
ment of custom-made work in the city. Also, made to 
order, at short notice. French boots and gaiters of 
Gan’s Paris make. tfo 


STEREOSCOPES AND VIEWS, 


AND 
FPhotographic Albums 




















The finest assortment in New York. E. & H. T- | 


ANTHONY & CO., Manufacturers of Photographic ma- 
terials, 501 Broadway, New York. tfo 


i Be BENNER, 


Watches and Jewelry, Agency for the American Watch 
Also, every variety of Swiss and lish Watches, 189 
Broadway, New York. Trade price lists sent on appli- 
cation. 586-890 


' Holiday Gifts! 
KALDENBERG & SON., 





schaum Pipes. The best Meerschaum 
ata fair price. All goods warranted 

, Portraits, etc., etc., cut to order. 
Send for Circu- 





yuine, uwonograms. 
pes repaired, Boiled, Mounted, etc. 
lar, 4 & 6 John street, New York. tfo 





BROWNE & SPAULDING, 
JEWELERS, 


WATCH AND CLOCK MANUFACTURERS, 


668 & 570 Broadway, 


Having opened their new store under the METRO- 
POLITAN HOTEL with a choice selection of novelties 
in their line, soiicit the inspection of the public and 
their friends. 


French Marble and Cuckoo Clocks, 
BRONZES AND OBJETS D’ART, 
Suitable for Bridal Presents and Holiday Gift, in 
great vaviety. 686-870 


LF To Prevent Intoxication. 


Dressing, Cordial, Papeterie, | 





Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 


SEWINC MACHINE. 
The Best in the World for Family Use. 
FLORENCE, SEWING MACHINE CO., 
° 505 Broadway, New York. 


MOT T’S CHEMICAL 








POMADE 


The Best Hair restorer and dressing. Sold by druggists. 





Prese POLLAK 
schaum pe a cea 


’ Ts, 

692 Broadway, near Fourth St., N. Y. 

Pipes and Holders cut to order and 

All warranted gen- 

oo wine. Send for wholesale or retail 
circular. Pipes from $5 upward. 













1,000 AGENTS WANTED.—THE BEST CHANCE YEt. 
A work of Historical value and National importance- 
The only work on our Navy yetin the field. Agents 
find no competition. In Press, 


FARRAGUT 


and our Naval Commanders. By HON. J. T. HEAD- 
LEY, the distinguished Author and Historian. In one 
handsome volume, with 22 splendid Steel Portraits and 
Battle Scenes, Sold only by Agents. Send at once for 
the outfit and commence the canvass. Address, E. B. 





Manufacturers of Genuine Meer- | 


TREAT & CO., Publishers, 654 Broadway, N. Y. ° 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPS,. 


jm eae | 500 Times, mailed to any address for 50 cts, 
| THREE of different powers for $1, Address 
F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


MUSICAL BOXES 


ee eee Playing from one to thirty-six differ 

ent tunes, and costing from $6 50 

r to $600. The most complete stock 

eee ever offered for sale in New York. 

' Fine ornaments for the parlor, and 

P pleasant companions for the invalid. 

M. J. PAILLARD & CO., Importers, 21 Maiden Lane, 
up-stairs), New York. Musical-Boxes repaired. 
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| $100 to $250 per month, ana ull expenses paid. We 
want agents, male and female, everywhere, to whom we 
will pay the above salary, or give a large commission. 

| Business entirely new, permanent and very desirable. For 

full particulars, address, with stamp, G. W. JACKSON 

& CO., 11 South street, Baltimore, Md. 585-880 








Agents Wanted.—$150 to $200 wer 
month—to sell the IMPROVED COMMON SENSE FAM- 
ILY SEWING MACHINE. Price $18. This machine 
will Stitch, Hem, Fell, Tuck, Quilt, Cord, Bind and Em- 
broider beautifully Every machine warranted for 
five years. Send for descriptive circulars. Address 
J. L. SECOMB & CO., Post-office Box, No. 588, Detroit, 
Michigan. 586-90 





‘ARTIFICIAL LEGS AND ARMS. 


| 


| sailors supplied free. Send for phle 
| ©o x 516 


A simple, perfectly harmless, but sure preventive of in- | 


toxication from any kind of WINE or Liquors. Testi- 
mony from hundreds can be given that it is infallibie. 
Can be used at any time or place without tronbl-. Sent 
to any one for $2. Correspondence confidential. Ad& 
dress DR. L. M. JARVIS, Box 5,093, Boston, Mass. o 


The Greatest Novelties in Gentle- 
men’s Silk Scarfs, Magic Scarfs, Ristori Scarfs and Tics, 
with a large assortment of Furnishing Goods for Gen- 
tlemen at Reduced Prices. JAMES PARRISH, 323 
Canal street, New York. 586-910 


| and use your waste grease. Only six or seven 


} store. 


SELPHO’S PATENT. 


4516 a 


These celebrated substitutes for :ost limbs, ar> worn 
by upward of ten thousand persons, and a~~ recom- 
mended by the most eminent surgeons, and tui all that 
is desirabie in Artificial Limbs, viz. : ease, comfort, light- 
ness, durability and simplicity, are unsurpassed. Adopt- 
ed by the United States Government. Soldiers and 


WM. SELPHO & 80 


Only two cents .ae pound of excellent Soap, if you gave 
ents 
the pound of the very best of Soap, if you buy the 
grease. Be particular in asking for Peansylvania Salt 
Mavufacturing Company. Directions are attached to 
every package. All that is required is an iron kettle 
holding one or two gallons. For sale at every grocery 
577-82e0wo _ 


NOUVEAUTES 


LONDON AND * PARIS. 


NOW OPENING 


MAGNIFICENT - 


FURNISHING GOODS, 


WINDSOR SCARFS, 


Dog-Skin Driying Gloves, - 
Dress Shirts and 
Collars, Silk Under- 
Shirts and Drawers, 
Scarf Pins and 
Sleeve Buttons. 


—_—— 


An extensive and magnificent variety of the above 
goods, many styles of which cannot be duplicated on 
this Continent, will be fon:.d at 


Popula Prices 


AT 


UNION ADAMS, 
No. 637 Broadway. 





CHICKERING & SONS 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT 


PIANOS 


Have been awarded SIXTY-FIVE FIRST PREMIUMS, 
Gold and Silver Medals, over ALL competitors at the 
principal fairs in this country, and a PRIZE MEDAL 
AT THE WORLD’S FAIR, LONDON, in competition 
with the best makers of this country and Europe. 

THAT THE GREAT SUPERIORITY OF THESE 
PIANOS is still universally conceded, is abundantly 
proved by the very flattering letters and testimonials 
received during the past few months from the MOST 
CELEBRATED PIANO-FORTE MAKERS AND LEAD- 
ING ARTISTS OF EUROPE. Among others may be 
mentioned: 

MR. H. F. BROADWOOD, firm of BROADWOOD & 
SONS, LONDON. 

MR. C. D. COLLARD, firm of COLLARD & COL. 
LARD, LONDON. 





Mlle, A. Goddard, LL. Moscheles, Rene Favarger, 
Chas. Halle. Alfred Jaell, Lindsay Sloper, 
Jules Benedict, J. L. Hatton, Sydney Smith, 
James M. Wehbli, Carl Reinecke, Brinley Richards,, 
G. A. Osborne, W. Kuhe, Giulio Rigondi, 
M. W. Balfe, 8. A. Chappel, Y. Von Arnold, 


Louis Plaidy and meny others. 





GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT PIANOS, WITH 
FULL AJRAFFE BRIDGE, THREE UNISONS, 
AND ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS. 


Every instrument made by us is fully warranted. 





WAREROOMS: 
No. 652 Broadway, New York, 
No, 246 Washington street, Boston. 
Authorized Agents in all the principal cities of the 
Union, 584-870 





" Gucker’s Celebrated Spring Bed, 


























Combining the several requirements of comfort, clean 
liness, durability and cheapness. For sale by the princi- 
= Furniture Dealers throughout the country. The 

rade supplied on application to 

TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO., 
59 John st., New York, or 117 & 119 Court st., Boston. 


The Etna Sewing Machine 


sses superior advantages over all other Machines 

is reliable in manipulation and not likely to get out 

oforder. Its working is so simple that any person can 

learn it with the greatest facility and in less time than 

any other machine, while the swing it performs is un- 
surpassed by any other process in use. ‘ 
PLANER, BRAUNSDORF & CO., 

o Manufacturers, 84 Bowery, N. ¥. 


Whiskers. — We warrant {a t heavy’ 
Beard in five weeks to those who ure Russell's 





Italian Compound. Price, by mail, 50 cents. RUSSELI. 
& CO., Watertown, N. Y. \ 573-850. 
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